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Eo Correspondenis. 
“ Frank Webber.’’—Shall at all times be glad to hear from you 
T. A. B.—All right. 
Several original articles are on file, and some already in type. which will appear in next 
week’s “ Spirit.”’ 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING. AUGUST 31, 1850.__ 


THE WRONG JUG. 
Written for the * Spirit of the Times,” by “ Avecx.”’ 

«‘] hain’t never told none on you about the time when the boys made 
sich a terrible mistake in the jugs, has I, boys?” asked old Uncle Billy 
Landers of a crowd who had gathered around him during Court week, in 
the town of L , Ala., for Uncle Billy was a great story-teller, and 
always “‘ had a crowd” when he was in town. 

“No,” let’s hear it, Uncle Billy,” said a dozen voices. 

« Well, just hand that cérn sperrits over here a minit, first. This 
Here weather’s so derned hot that a white man of good raisin’ can’t talk 
*thout imbibing occasionally.” 





A STRING OF STORIES. 
FROM “‘ FAX.” 
| Perpendicular P.—Not many days ago, I was one of a party that, in 
| ‘our own hired” yacht, went on a fishing excursion away Down East, and 
| all along shore. Of our adventures or our piscatory performances, I shall 
| say nothing, you may hear thereof from abler hands, but I should like 
| to put in print for preservation, a string of stories that I took notes of as 
_ they fell from the narrators, apropos of something, while we lingered loth 
| to leave over our wine, or, while in the friendly shade of our broad main-} 
| Sail, we scented the fresh breeze with that best of all Cuban brands, ‘‘ Los 
|Enamorados.” 1 forget now in what connection these ’necdotes were in- 
troduced, but they were all told in apt illustration of some subject upon 
_which we were speaking, and all commenced with an uniformity equal to 
| that of James’s first chapters, by a ‘“‘ That reminds me!” “ That re- 
| minds me,” said the Doctor, and straightway he gave us— 
A Case for the Coroner. 

| Leze Lacie used, in those days, to be very fond of playing cards. On 
a certain evening when a party were at his office engaged in “shuffling 


SI PICTOR, AND SO FORTH. 


Mr. Editor.—Being one of those unfortunates, who, like poor Rip Van 
Winkle, are always ready to attend to any and every body’s business but 
his own, I am eternally in hot water on account of the grievances, real 
or imaginary, of other people; and, were it not that human sympathy is 
generally a very cheap commodity, I should have been bankrupt in feel- 
ing long ago, for I have been particularly lavish in my expenditure of it, 
squandering it with an open hand, and I have no doubt, frequently bestow- 
ing most where it was least called for. Amongst others, you, sir, have 
come in for a full share, and were it not that I occasionally see evidence, 
in your paper, (such, for instance, as when you mention having been to 
‘«* Frank’s,” whose “nods and becks and wreathed smiles” are the circulat- 
ing medium,) that your lot is, at least, chequered with sunshine, I should 
have been heart-broken long ago. 

But to be serious, I have often thought that one of the chief penalties 








attached to the career of an editor, (always provided that the journal he 


| presides over is like your own, in its popularity,) is the liability he in- 


Here the old man took a drink of the “‘ sperrits” that would have ren- | the pictures,” towards the small hours, a considerable sum was depending | 


dered almost any other man fight, but which only made him talkative. 


Then setting down the jug, he drew an old greasy silk handkerchief from | suddenly blew out the light, hustled the stakes into his pocket, and told | 


his pocket, wiped the perspiration from his face, and commenced :— 

** Well, you see, boys, I never likes to tell this here story, ‘cause I ain’t 
disposed to be hard on the poor fellows, but it’s raly too good to keep. 
Last spring, a lot on us, Job Dowdy, Ike Sturdivent, Joe Dobbs, and some 
of the other boys in my destrict, concluded we'd take a load of truck down 
to Wetumpky and sell it, and buy such little things as the wimmin folks 
wanted. We had a mighty peart time of it goin’ down, which it was a 
mighty lively crowd of us. Nothin’ cur’ous or interestin’, though, didn’t 
happen, an’ we all arriv down to Wetumpky ‘ right side up,’ as they say 
on the boxes of glass. 

‘“* Wetumpky is the derndest biggest place ever I hearn of, and I do be- 
lieve they has everything thar, an’ a little more. Book-stores, printin’- 
offices, dreg-stores, and licker-shops, where they have more different kind 
of sperits than we ever hears of, way here inthe backwoods—old Koni- 
ack, ‘bout a thousan’ year old, peach, rot-gut, Tennessee, Monongahaly, 
and every other kind in the world, and more too. But, I tell you, boys, 


if you ain’t usen’d to it, be keerful how you tech that truck what they | 
call shampane, for it’s the derndest stuff to fly inter a feller’s head you 
ever hearn of. One of them thar store fellers, what had bought my cot- I 


ton, tuck me down to one of the bar-rooms (that’s what they call the licker 
shops), an’ called for some shampane, an’ axed me to drink with him, and 
as that’s somethin’ yer old Uncle Billy never has no objections to, I jest 
takened a few drinks, an’ the way it set the old man’s head a spinnin’ was 
cur ous. 

** Well, arter we'd sold out our truck, and laid in what we wanted, we 
tuck up our march for home, which there was several of us, and a good 
long string of wagons. When we got to the camp the first night, I felt 
powerful tired, which I had walked a good deal and had takened a good 
deal of sperits with them Wetumpky fellers, the derndest chaps for treat- 
in’ ever this child started up, an’ I went to bed yearly, leavin’ the boys 
round the fire talkin’ *bout matters an’ things. 

** Next mornin’ I got up, an’ found most all of ’em was gone off from 
the camp, and them that was thar looked mighty pale and sickly like. 
Thinks I what kin be the matter with these here boys? You see I didn’t 
suspicion nothin’ of them as wasn’t thar, cause I thought they was 
walkin’ about lookin’ at thecountry. Presently they commenced strag- 
glin’ in, but all of em looked pale and sick, like them at the fire. Thinks 
I somethin’s wrong, but never mind, we’ll see what it is, ’fore long. Ike 
Sturdivent’s old nigger, Tom, was the cook for the crowd, and purty soon 
the hoecake and ham was ready‘for us; but none of ’em didn’t have no 


appetite. Thinks I, them there boys is been a spreein’ of it last night, | 
Every now an’ then | 
one of °em would shoot off, like a rocket, and come back arter a little | 


while I was asleep, and they feels bad this mornin’. 


lookin’ worse than ever. ‘ Never mind,’ ses I, ‘ somethin’s wrong.’ 

“ Arter breakfast, I commenced hitchin’ up to start, but most of the 
boys looked like they was too sick to git off, an’ as I didn’t want to leave 
‘em, I unhitched agin, an’ tuck a seat to watch. Some of ’em was lyin’ 
on the grass, with ther arms under ther heads, some settin’ up against 
trees, tryin’ to look like they didn’t feel bad, while some were settin’ with 
ther elbows on ther knees, and ther heads down, lookin’ for all the world 
like they had lost all ther relations. Arter I had looked at ’em long 
enough, I got up and went to the wagon, where I had a jugof mighty 
good Monongahaly, and thought I'd give the boys a dram, and it might do 
"em good. When! got thar, the whole thing was plainas daylight. Thar 
sot two jugs, as like as two pees, one kind of stuck back in the wagon, 
whar I had put it, and the other settin’ in front, with the cork out. You 
see them boys know’d I had good licker in my wagon, which I was a better 
judge of the article than any of ’em, so, as soon as I was asleep, they 
goes to the wagon to sample it; but the two jugs was so much alike, they 
got hold of one what had in it—what do yer reckon ?—not Monongehaly, 
but castor oil! Joe Dobbs was the first one what sampled it, an’ he was 
determined the balance should be fooled as well as him, and sent the 
others up, and thar they had drunk, amongst ’em, nigh on to a gallon of 
castor oil. And didn’t I laugh whenI found it out? I think you mouta 
heerd me a mile. Them boys was mighty sick all that day, but it larnt 
‘em a lesson, I hope, not to be meddlin’ with other people’s jugs. Jest 
ee sperrits over this way, will you ?—talkin’ makes a man mighty 
And the old fellow took another drink. 

AtHens, Ga. 

iges of Public Men.—The Duke of Wellington is a a 
hurst,78 ; Lord Dunfermline, 74; Mr. Jose inne, 8; Lord Peewee 
(2 ; Lord Heytesbury, 71 ; Lord Denman, a ; Lord Campbell, 71; Lord 
Gough, 71; Earl of Haddington, 70; Marquis of Lansdowne, 70: Lord 
Cottenham, 69 ; Earl of Ripon, 68 ; Earl of Minto, 68 ; Earl of Aberdeen 
66 ; Viscount Palmerston, 66 ; Right Hon. H. Goulburn, 66; Viscount 
Hardinge, 65 ; Sir Robert Inglis, 64 ; Sir John Cam Hobhouse, 64 ; Duke 
of Sutherland, 64 ; Sir George Clerk, 63; Duke of Richmond, 59; Mr. 
Right Hoe O Lama a Sir ¢ ames Graham, 58 ; Lord John Russell; 58 : 
Hon. Richard Sheil, ibe er of the House of Commons, 56; Right 
ing, First Lord of the Admiralty, 54: Sir Fitzroy Kelly, 54 ; Marquis 
Be mvimnay | , 53 i Right Hon. H Labouchere, Be ; Lord Stanley, 41 ; 
50 : Sir pfs} -. leas T. B. Macaulay, 51 ; Earl of Clarendon, 
eS. Roebuck 49; Earl | f re Fa anle, 40; wees jane be sa aa: 
Ear] Grey, 48 ; Sir J ohn J peda ant i a ag « Sige: es yi 
veeli, 45 Ri rq Hon. WE 8, 45 ; Mr. Cobden, 47 ; Mr. Benjamin Dis- 

: . .E. Gladstone, 41; Right Hon. Sydney Herbert, 


40 ; Earl of incoln, 39 ; Mr. Joh : ; 
82; Lord John Manners, 32. ohn Bright, 39 ; Hon. George A. Smythe, 





Sir Frederick Thesiger, 56 ; Sir Francis Bar- | 


on the result of the game. lLeze, who saw there was no chance for him, 
** the boys” to clear out, vanish, abscond ; that this card-playing was a 
bad business, and he’d be d dif he ever touched a pack again, adding, 
‘if I do, I wish I may drop down dead !” 
An evening or two after, the same party being again together in their 
| accustomed room, one of its number pulled out a volume of * the book of 
the four kings,’ saying— 

‘** Well, Leze, though you won't play yourself, I suppose you'll not ob- 
ject to our taking a rubber or two ourselves ?” 

‘** Surely not,” said Leze, and the playing commenced. 

Leze sat with a cigar in his mouth for some time, lazily watching the 
| progress of the contest ; but as it proceeded he stopped smoking, lost his 
_ light, and finally became most uneasily interested in what was going on. 
| His friends saw this, and one tipping the others a wink, said— 

‘«* Leze, had you better come in?” 
‘* Why, ne—o—I reckon not! You know what I said !” 





| 


hand !” 
‘“* Wa’al! don’t care ’f I do '” said Leze. 


yp? 


the Coroner what I was at,—swear it was apoplery 





Splitting Hairs. 


curs of being called upon to act as a sort of literary Dewes, in all cases 
of mental pregnancy occurring within the range of his circulation. Eve- 


| ry aspirant to the honors of the gray goose-quill looks upon him only in 


the light of a public target, whose sole business is to stand the brunt of 
the fire discharged upon him by bores of any and every calibre. He is 
called upon, without hesition, to act as godfather to all the produce (and 


| their name is legion,) out of Vanity by Cecoathes Scribendi. This must 


be anything but a sinecure, for everybody, now-a-days, keeps a Pegasus 
of his own, which he is ever ready, like Bellerophon, that Don Quixotte 
of antiquity, to bestride and spur on to a passage at arms with any Chim- 


| era that may present itself. Alas! experience, which is said to teach 


** But I say, boys!” he con- | 
tinued, with great earnestness, ‘‘ if anything shou/d happen, don’t tell ' 


everything, offers no cure for vanity, that universal, ruling passion of 
the human heart, and countless votaries still mount the winged steed, 
though liable, at the humming of any gnat of the olden tribe, to be hurled 
from the seventh heaven of their dreams to the dull, cold, every-day 
world we live in. 
| Influenced, I have no doubt, by the epidemic madness of the times, I 
| myself keep a pony of this Heliconian breed; but remembering the old 
saw of our schooleboy days, ‘“‘ In medias res tulissimus ibis,” I mount him 


‘Poo! nonsense !—what of that—draw up your chair and take ® but seldom, and then only for short neighborhood rides. I am careful, 


‘too, whilst on his back, to pass all dangerous and uncertain places well to 
the right, taking due care that the Chimwra I am pursuing for the time 
being, is neither the dam of Lion nor Sphinx, No,no. Your big game I 
leave to choicer and more soaring spirits ; I hate your laboring moun- 
tains, and I live in too hot aclime to have much Icarian ambition ; to shoot 


One morning, Sherman, who was one of the best, perhaps the most emi- | at folly as it flies is mark enough for my aim, which, if I miss, I have at 
nent of the members of the bar of our county, was particularly nice in | least had the fun of shooting without the dread of being torn to pieces for 


the distinctions explained by his arguments, clearly demonstrating to the 
Bench, the vast difference between legal tweedledums and legal tweedle- 
dees.” 

‘** You are wire-drawing to-day, splitting hairs, brother S.,” said the 
opposite counsel, interrupting him. 

‘‘ Maybe!” replied Sherman—* but I am willing to split hairs, when 
my duty to my client requires it.” 

‘* Split that, then!” said the other, twitching a hair from his own shock- 
head, and holding it out to his ‘‘ learned opponent.” 

** Hair!” exclaimed Sherman, looking at it curiously—* do you call 
that a hair? I call it a bristle !” 


Remarkable Memory. 

**Who made you?” enquired a lady-teacher, of a great lubberly boy, 
who had lately joined her class. 

**T'd ’o’ know!” said he. 

** Not know ? 
old! 
dare say. Come here, Dicky—who made you ?” 

“Dod!” lisped the infant prodigy. 

‘‘There !” said the teacher triumphantly, ‘“‘I knew he’d remember!” 


| 


| since Ae was made !” 


The Captain’s Story, 
| Some twenty years agoI was coming from Calcutta in a good ship I then 
| commanded ; I had been away from home eleven months, during which 


| time, I bad d thence, either private or public. Off Barne- - ; : 
ad heard no news , P P Sn | delicious stew of pheasant, hare, and quail, (ma conscience! it makes my 


| gat we fell in with a fishing smack, having on board a man and a boy, 

father and son. We wanted some fresh fish, and the father coming on 
board, we soon made a bargain with him, receiving in exchange for a real 
Indian bandanna handkerchief, a plentiful supply. 

“Well! skipper!” said I, after the barter was over, ‘‘ what’s the 
news °” 

He nodded his head thoughtfully for a moment, and said‘ ‘‘ Potatoes is 
twenty-five cents a bushel !” 

‘<Is it possible ?” I asked, ‘‘ but, the news, friend, what is the news ?” 

‘* Wal!” said he, ‘* there was a great crop on ’em last fall |” 

‘* Never mind the potatoes,” I replied, ‘‘ tell us the news—what’s go- 
ing on in the political world ?” 

** Politikil!” said the fisherman, standing silently for a few moments, 
‘* Politikil? d’ye see that fellow in my boat, yonder ?” pointing to his 
son, a mop-headed fellow of eighteen. ‘‘ Wal! captain, that ’are chap 
made two hundred dollars last winter !” 

There was no use in trying to get anything out of him, so we parted. 
Three or four years after, on my return from another voyage, coming on 
the same coast, I again met this fisherman. He remembered me, took out 
the identical bandanna that I had given him, waved it with a cheer 
above his head, and swore I should have the best and biggest of all the 
fish he had. I made another purchase of him, and was again anxious for 
the news. 

‘<What’s the news ?” I enquired, “‘who’s President ?”—it was just after 
a general election. 

Said the fisherman, ‘‘D’ye recollect my boy, that I had in the smack 
with me—the one who made two hundred dollars ’” 

** Yes,” said I. 

‘“* Wal !’ he replied, his hard eyes becoming watery, “ the little d—d 
cuss is dead !” 

** And that,” said the captain in conclusion, is all I ever got out of the 


fisherman of Barnegat. 


End of the string for the present. 
—_—_—_— SSS —_— 





The Jail.—A place of rest appointed for all those sinners whom the 
profane love of poesy hath led astray. Smollet 


| my awkwardness. 

But enough of this, which, to tell you the truth, has been inflicted upon 
you, by way of button holding, until I could stumble on a subject for my 
| lucubrations, for, like many another unfortunate wight, I had made up 
my mind to write before having provided myself with anything to write 
about ; but the madness is upon me, and, like the Benzonian, I must 
speak or die. Still the choice of a theme puzzles me “* woundily ;” under 
| other and more favorable circumstances I might venture to point a moral, 
but moralizing with Sirins in the ascendant, were to ask too much from 
my alas! too wnsolid flesh. Then again, 1 might dress you up a good 
story, but that, God bless you, sir, (like Canning’s knife-grinder,) I’ve 
none te tell. Yet stay, I have it—did not Irving and Paulding commence 
the foundation of their fame by serving up a Salmigundy’? Then why 
should not I (the veriest minion among such writers), why should not I 
venture one step deeper into the penetralia of the culinary department, 
‘and try my hand in the concoction of a gumbo? I like the idea, and will 








You ought to be ashamed of yourself. A boy 14 years aot upon it forthwith ; but first as to the compound. 
Why! there’s little Dicky Filton—he’s only three—he can tell I | 


| You, sir, have been South,and understand the dish, but ‘‘non cuivis homi- 
ni contingit adive Corinthum,” therefore, for the benefit of the uninitiated, 
‘it may be as well to say it is an ominum gatherum of flesh, fowl, and vege- 
| table, so nicely mingled and so deliciously seasoned, that had Lucullus 


| "Vell, be -cughten?*.quid: the etapid, Same pats: ttle while age , ever tasted of it, it would have been the standing ‘‘ Potage” in the hall of 


| Apollo—in truth, it is a most toothsome and savory mess, and one which 
maketh glad the heart of every true feeder. The immortal Captain Dal- 
getty would have gloated over it, and even the Dominie would have given 
utterance to his most heartfelt ‘* Prodigious!”’ had the respectable Mrs. 
Merrilies only known how to add okra and a red squirrel or two to that 


mouth dewy to think of it,) which she forced upon his acceptance. 


Thrice glorious soup! the gourmands of antiquity not knowing thee, 
knew nothing ; their salmis of peacock’s brains, their fricandeaus of 
nightingales’ tongues were but ‘‘ such stuff as dreams are made of ;” like 
the cup that sparkled for Helen, they wanted reality. But oh! had 
Homer but Greamt of thee, warmer of my heart, thou hadst been chosen 
as the food of Jove, the very ambrosia of his Olympian gods. 

This may all be rhapsodical and absurd, but after all there is a real- 
ness attending the enjoyment of a good dish which none of our other plea- 
sures carry with them. I know it is the fashion, now-a-days, among cer- 
tain people, to pretend to hold as nothing the good things of life, and [ 
have heard the saw “I eat to live, and do not live to eat,” (first uttered, 
by the bye, by some old addled-pated twaddle,) quoted on all occasions by 
would-be philosophers. But, as for mine own self, I hold it to be rank 
ingratitude not to appreciate the good gifts offered us by our kind Crea- 
tor; therefore give me the man whose heart, like Ichabod’s, dilates with 
good cheer. For, like Cesar, I distrust your lean and hungry-looking 
brood ; such men are still dangerous, and, by myself, at least, carefully 
to be avoided; for he who cannot enjoy life himself, is (in my philoso- 
phy,) certainly unfit to contribute to the enjoyment of his fellows. In 
short, sir, I am one of those who think life worth having, and so thinking 
I always make it a point to encourage existence by all means in my power. 
Consequently, acting on this principle, and it being a certainly established 
fact that the economy of life requires food, I am bound to entertain a 
great respect for eating—indeed, I have long since looked upon it as 
favorite and most satisfactory amusement. 

I may carry my predilections too far, but were I called upon on oath, 
to point out that individual who, in my opinion, had most benefitted his 
fellows, I am not sure I would not answer the ‘ venerable” Ude—to be 
sure Sir Isaac Newton discovered gravitation, Fulton the steam-engine, 
and Galileo, or somebody else, the mariner’s compass ; the first being the 
key to science, and the two last the grand desiderati to commerce, and 
consequently to wealth. But what are these, or all else, in comparison to 





the boon of perfect health, which so mainly depends upon the digestive 
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organs, and consequently upon your cook. What is wealth, mathemati- 
cal or astrological abstrusities, to the dyspeptic’ Would he exchange, 
think you, did he possess it, that exquisite glow of satisfaction which 
‘ steals so gently o’er us” whilst the process of digestion goes smoothly 
on, after the discussion of well-eooked dinner ; would he exchange that 
heavenly enjoyment for all the gold of Ophir or California, or for all that 
Newton ever knew or guessed? I think not. Blessed is the man, cries 
honest Sancho, who invented sleep; and I have no doubt he was equally 
as enthusiastic in his admiration of him who invented eating. There be 
some, I know, who think that the exhibition of a due regard to creature 
comforts, argues a little mind; yet Napoleon always travelled, ‘‘tete 
d’armee,” with his cooking-stove—Lucullus, the conqueror of Mithridates 
and Figranes, always had his retinue of cooks—and even Macedonia’s 
madman is reported to have taken the goods the gods provided him. Then 
in the literary world we find that the great Leviathan of letters, even 
Johnson himself, the very Doric pillar of morality, had a most keen eye 
to the flesh pots of Egypt. The great Gibbon, too, if not grossly belied 
by ‘his limner, ‘‘ hath an oily look.” But in spite of these illustrious ex- 
amples, it seems to be a settled and received dogma, that the appetites for 
the two F.’s (Fame and Fare) are incompatible ; in fact, that they cannot 
exist together. Well, be itso. I, for one, am for none of your insub- 
stantial pageants ; I have made my choice, and “‘ if sack and sugar be a 
fault, God help the wicked.” Again, there is a deal of affectation in this 
professed contempt for the epicure, and most men have, at bottom, a 
‘« sneaking kindness” for him; there is always something of affection 
which comes over us whilst contemplating the character of a professed 
good liver. 
as modestly as I know how, that Shakspeare, in his first conception of his 
inimitable Falstaff, intended him for a mere sot and unwieldy glutton—a 
most wicked perverter of youth ; but as he wrote, the character grew upon 
him, and he gifted him with that sparkling wit, whose shaft, like the ar- 
rows of Acastus, catching fire as it flew, lit up the mountain of flesh and 
made honest old Jack dearer to himself and to all the world, than any 
other of his immortal] dramatis person#. In like manner, Bulwer, when 
he conceived the “ role” of Guloseton, evidently intended him for a mere 
greedy sensualist, but as he wrote on, he, like his great predecessor, fel] 
in love with his own creation, and found it impossible to make a perfect 
bon vivant other than a gentleman and most kind-hearted man. 

I could go on with this, my favorite theme, but I fear the thread of my 
verbosity is getting ahead of the staple of my argument; therefore, hav- 
ing introduced and sufficiently eulogised my dish, I will proceed to roam 
hither and thither in quest of ingredients for its manufacture. 

In the first place, then, speaking just now of Bulwer, reminds me that 
your good city of Gotham is the present abiding place of one of England’s 
most distinguished novelists, G@. P. R. James. 
termined to take time by the forelock, as to public opinion on this side of 
the water. I allude to his note disclaiming any intention to publish a 
book on America. NowI am sorry for this, as I believe no one could do 
it better, or in a fairer spirit than himself. For if it be true that the 
road to an author’s heart is through an admiration for his writings, Mr. 
James must be at least unprejudiced against us. No living novelist rivals 
him in his hold on our public mind ; and though there is a deal ef affect- 
ed condemnation of some of his later works, yet no reader of the light 
literature of the day, among us, ever hesitates to buy any and every 
book with his name to it. I wish he would alter his intention, and after 
having been with us long enough to get the hang of our school-house, I 
hope he may be induced to hold the mirror up to us; andI feel confident, 
if he does so, that if it do not prove to be a Bohemian glass, we shall, at 
least, not see ourselves very darkly. He has, at all events, commenced in 
a happy strain; his address to the Steamer ‘“ Washington” is in the right 
sort of spirit, and has warmed our hearts to him amazingly. As for my- 
self, I acknowledge my indebtedness to him for many a happy moment ; 
and in return I wish him all imaginary pleasure and enjoyment in his tour 
amongst us. To an English traveller like himself, with sound judgment 
and unprejudiced eye, these United States must present a thousand points 
of peculiar interest. He sees a nation spring from his own proud ances- 
try and beloved home, but yesterday in the swathing band of infancy, 
grown to-day to giant size and power, marching with colassal strides, un- 
der the banner of liberty and education, to fulfil its brilliant destiny 
among the nations of the earth. He will find, too, that we, at bottom, glory 
in our parentage, and that most of us believe that Old England is too 
generous and great herself not to be proud of her offspring, and that 
every well judging son of the immortal mother of our glittering constella- 
tion, must be ready to stretch forth the right hand of true fellowship to 
meet the warm grasp of his American kinsmen. Thank God the day for 
mutual misrepresentation is nearly past. The Cunard line of steamers 
has done more towards giving these kindred people a just idea of each 
other, than thousands of printed books could have done. A new era has 
dawned upon us ; we have become near neighbors, and no longer view one 
another solely through the glasses of superficial libellers. Mere slanders 
will not now pass as current coin on either side the water; and though 
we are still misrepresented in many points, still viewed with a critic’s 
eye, yet few things are set down against us in that spirit of malice and 
ignorance, which gave a tone and coloring to all that was said about us 
by Trollopean tourists twenty yearsago. Yet, to give even ‘‘auld Nickie- 
ben” his due, one occasionally meets with striking, if not complimentary 
truths amid the rays of distorted facts or unfounded lies published to the 
world by that nomadic tribe of Grub-street hucksters; for instance, I 
recollect a remark made by one of them, (I forget whom,) which struek 
me very forcibly at the time, and which has been frequently recalled to 
my memory since; indeed, I never hear of a steamboat disaster without 
thinking of it. I will giveit to you as nearly in the language of the author 
as my recollection will serve me. ‘‘ What astonishes me most,” said he, ‘‘on 
these Western waters, is the utter recklessness of human life—every body 
seems to consider it as an inexhaustible capital, which he is now ready to 
squander with the utmost indifference.” Now there was then, and still 
is, too much truth in this, and no observing man can be much on the “ Fa- 
ther of Waters” without seeing constant evidence of it. Does a beat blow 
up, killing and maiming some scores of human beings, we are in the first 
place, (in most cases,) complacently informed, by the papers, that the un- 
fortunate defunct were only deck passengers or hands belonging to the 
boat. Next the owners are congratulated on the small amount of damage 
sustained by their vessel ; then the engineers (if alive) protest that the ex- 
plosion was entirely mysterious ; in a word, the boilers bust themselves, 
and nobody at all to blame, and so ends the whole affair. This is bad 
enough in all conscience ; and were it not for occasional exceptions, (in 
the shape of splendid and carefully managed steamers,) the prospect held 
out to the wayfarer amongst us, would be gloomy indeed. 

But, thank heaven, we have such exceptions, and chiefest amongst them, 
(let me not be thought invidious,) is our unrivalled ‘‘ Magnolia” and her 
accomplished Capt. St. Clair Thomason, that prince of Amphitryons and 
of good fellows. On her and with him one feels as though Old Time were 
renewing his lease, not preparing to closehis mortgage. Success attend 
the noble boat and her gallant crew. 

As I am on this subject, I will close this paper (too long already, I fear,) 
by giving you an anecdote which I once heard as having occurred on board 
the boat we have been speaking of, and which I do not remember to have 
seen 1n print. 

Three or four years ago, whilst she was lying at Louisville with her 
steam up, and ready to start in a few moments, two real backwoodsmen 
Were seen on the wharf, looking at her with gaping mouths and admiring 
se pat Presently one of them (the larger and bolder looking of the two,) 
exhibited a disposition to go on board, the other evidently dissuading him 
from the rash step. After a time, however, curiosity, the troublesome 


As an illustrious instance of this, I will venture to assert, 


This gentleman seems de- | 


ve, carle stock of hem 
7 stepped rd, and after looking timid- 
ly around for a moment, as though at his own daring, with 
cautious step he entered the engine-room. His natural confidence, how- 
ever, soon returned, and he commenced a series of questions at the en- 
gineer. The latter smoked him at once, and with that spirit of mischief 
so prevalent amongst old boatmen, he determined to have some fun at the 
green horn’s expense. So leading him on under pretence of unveiling to 
im the mysteries of his craft, he placed him at last just under the safety- 
valve. Suddenly giving it a pull he let off a tremendous jet of steam. 
Now the countryman, hearing a terrific noise and seeing the rush of steam, 
very naturally concluded that this was one of those ‘blow ups” of which 
he had heard so much ; so rushing at the top of his speed to the stern of 
the boat, overboard he went with one brave bound, and as he came up 
from his dive, after shaking his head like a huge Newfoundland dog and 
operting the water from his mouth, he struck oat boldly for the shore, at 
the same time singing out to his friend, ‘ Abe, she’s bust to h—, but I 
ain’t hurt, old fellow !” 
So endeth part Ist. 
July 30th, 1850. 


A DEER HUNT AT RICE-LAKE. 


“ En age segnes 
Rumpe moras ; yocat ingenti clamore Citheron, 
Taygetique canes, domitrix que Epidaurus equorum ; 
Et vox assensu memorum ingeminata remugit.”’ 


*“ Harkaway. 
Cast far behind the lingering cares of life ; 
Citheron calls aloud, and in full ery 
Thy hounds, Taygetus, Epidaurus trains 
For us the generous steed ; the hunters shout 
And cheering cries, assenting woods return. 
The chase I sing ”’ 


As you Lixe ir. 














If your readers expect a superior composition on the above subject, I 
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“* Sprightly,” on the lusus a non lucendo princi 
e lusus: principle, 
the nay and winking, it was easy to perceive that he had been chouseq 
~~ s prightly himself had some mystified notion to the same ef. 
ect, 1 jer, in ere to get. the materials, he muttered ‘deep, not loud » 
that *‘ he didn’t know how it was, but he always had to make that grog.” 

Sup was soon discussed, and, with Pipes and cigars lit, the matroy’s 
commen was planned. We talked and laughed with oid Jack Case th 
huntsman, a fine, handsome Irishman, 6 feet in his stockings, and as @, 
of fun and whiskey as he was of hunting, and admired the 
pack, consisting of about a dozen, were composed of seven fi 
two or three of & cross between the hound and Indian dog, and some tw 
or three Indian dogs, or rather curs. The cross dogs were the ver y beet, 
we were told, and so it afterwards turned out; two, in particular old 
Sancho and little Buck, were quite celebrated. Thetother dogs were fin ) 
handsome, strong-built animals; one in particular, Rattler, was 1 = 
nificent animal, answering to the poet’s description :— itd 

d : * His rush-grown tail 
O’er his broad back bends in anample arch 
On shoulders clean ; upright and firm he stands ; 
His round cat-foot, straight hams, and wide spread thighs, 
And his low drooping chest. confess his speed, - 
His strength. his wind, or on the steepy hill 
Or far extended plain.” 

I love dogs of all sorts, and they all like me, so, ina very few m: 
we were excellent friends, and I could call them all by set camry _ 
Indians, whose unpronouncable names my unlearned tongue could not 
circumvent. Being very tired, we all turned in, and never stirred till 
roused by the huntsmen at break of day. 

The morn was chilly, and a cold easterly wind, threatening rain, dia 
not improve the face of things. However, Jim andI started off for , 
runway, some three or four miles up the river, in a canoe, and the pes. 
some in pairs, some alone, dispersed themselves at certain points alone 
the river’s bank. 7 


Our station reached, we ensconced ourselves under some overhangin 


and as fond 
dogs. The 
ne hounds, 


fear they will be greatly disappointed. This is my muse’s first flight, but | cedars, and waited silently till the warning voice of the pack should give 


now I flesh my maiden sword, wherefore let them deal leniently, and | wind, or the whistling of some wild ducks’ wings, 


judge me not too harshly, and may the same kindness shown to me, bein 
turn extended to them. 

But to our tale. “Twas some time about the middle of last October, 
being released for a short time from the troubles of business, that I re- 
ceived a letter from my old friend, Jim H , inviting me to join him 
on a deer hunt at Rice Lake, not far from the town of B 











that Archy M would meet me at the landing at the lake on a certain 
day, as well as Bob, *‘ The Lawyer,” as merry and good-hearted a fellow 
as ever lived—and that we three should find him some 25 or 30 miles off, 
encamped on the River Trent. Never was an invitation more welcome. 
My preparations were soon made, and I arrived first at the trysting place 
—Archy came soon after by the steamer. We spent the best part of the 
evening paddling up and down the lake, admiring the scenery, and retired 
, to rest late. 
About daylight next morning, we were both aroused by a hullaballoo 
'at the door, loud enough to wake the seven sleepers, proceeding from 
| friend Bob, who had just deposited himself and traps on the verandah. 
| Presently in bundled Bob himself, shouting and laughing at our sleepy 
phizzes, and swearing we must get up and drink. Sleep being out of the 
question, and resistance useless, up we got, and, being beth of an accom- 
modating disposition, we humored The Lawyer, and “ drinked.” 

Breakfast over, Bob left us to join his Indian hunter and friend on the 
other side of the lake, with whom he was to paddle down in a canoe; and 
Archy and I busied ourselves with preparations for an immediate start. 
Our host, a jolly, burly, red-faced old shanty man, stood on the apology 
for a wharf, calling out, “If we was ready the skiff was.” And in a few 
minutes we were beside him. 

It was a heavenly morning. A gentle southerly breeze was rippling 
the bright surface of the lake, rustling with a whispering murmur the 
leaves of the forest trees, now exchanging spring’s green verdure for the 
glorious tints of autumn. And the warm sun loomed ruddily through 
the hazy mist of a real Indian summer’s day. Our skiff, which lay in a 
nook sheltered by the yet horizontal shadows of the trees, was crammed 
with all the indispensible paraphernalia of a shooting party. Bags, bas- 
kets, blankets, buffalo robes, guns, rifles, overcoats, with sundry suspi- 
cious black bottles stowed in safe nooks, were carefully packed all over. 
I seized a paddle and took the stern, and Archy lolled in luxurious indo- 
lence on the buffalo robes with a novel. Old John, our host, who was to 
pull the skiff, had rigged an uncouth spritsail with a blanket, and so off 
we set, amidst the good wishes of some friends assembled to witness our 
departure, and the cautions of John’s spouse to him, to take care and be 
sober, which, I regret to state, were treated with great contempt by that 
individual, who, as he tugged lustily at his oars, consigned his ‘cara 
sposa” to an exceedingly hot climate. Luckily, she did not hear his part- 
ing benediction, or John’s head would, on his return, have been combed 
with a three-legged stool. As we got out of ear-shot, John said to me 
with a grin—‘ Old ’oman be cursed shy o’ the bottle.” 

‘«« That’s more than you are, John, it appears,” and John grinned again 
and pulled on. 

Soon I had my trolling line over the side, and acigar in my mouth, 
and we quietly floated down, aided by the freshening breeze. Archy 
every now and then lazily raised his head to admire the scenery, and to 
chaff me on my patience in ‘‘ keeping that d——d old brass spoon in the 
water,” and hinting the probability of there being a spoon at each end of 





that string—Johnson’s definition of an angler was quoted for my benefit. 
With patience I endured this martyrdom of quizzing, and fortune re- 
warded me. The whirling bait attracted a huge maskenunge, which, af- 
ter a short but severe struggle, was carefully hauled into the boat, and 
received his coup de grace from an iron tent-pin which lay handy. It 
was a full twenty-pounder. Archy sat up, and gazing on the yet quiver- 
ing fish as it lay on the bottom of the skiff, passed his hand gently over 


were sixty odd pounds weight of fish on board—all prime fresh maske- 
nunge. Two or three miles down the lake, from behind a woody point, 


home, and now disturbing large flocks of wild ducks in our course. 
Lunched on one of the numerous‘islands with which this lake is studded, 
and about sunset entered the mouth of the Trent. An hour or two smart 
pulling brought us to the rapids, where we learnt that J im’s camp was 
only a mile farther on. 
showed us the ruddy flashes of a huge camp fire, blazing in the dark 
woods close to the river’s brink. 

Our loud halloa was soon answered by the welcoming shouts of men 
and baying of dogs. Jim himself stood on the bank to welcome us as the 
skiff’s nose touched ground. 0, Lord, what a queer figure he cut. His 
burly form was enveloped in a huge blanket coat, fastened at the waist 
by a red worsted sash, from which hung his hunting knife in a leather 
case, Canadian grey trowsers on his legs, moccasins on his feet. His 
head, which, to all appearances, had not seen a comb for a month, was 
surmounted by a bonnet rouge, and a short, black clay pipe in his mouth, 
completes the picture. He welcomed us warmly, however, and leaving 
the men to fetch the traps out of the boat, conducted us to the tents. On 
our way we passed eight fine fat deer hanging on.a pole fastened to two 
trees. As we admired them, he laughed, saying— i 

‘‘ That’s only a beginning. I intend to take thirty home. 

** Are they so plenty, then?” 
| ‘Oh, bushels of ’em.” 

** And the dogs are crack ?” : 

‘¢ Yes, but we can’t hunt on the south side of the river, for fear of los- 
ing them; but we’ll show you tyros some sport before we've done. 

“« Come along, Jim, and let’s have supper.” ‘ 

««T say, John,” roared Archy to the Bd shantyman, ‘‘ bring along one 
of those fish for supper.” Archy always looked out for number one. A 

On entering the tent, we found some three or four fellows playing blind 
 all-fours on a blanket; the stakes, ‘‘ who should make the grog.” The 





jade, got the better of the advice of his more cautious companion and his ' game was apparently just concluded, and a youngster, nicknamed 











» where [| 
was then stopping, and telling me he was off himself for the camp, but | 


notice of the game’s approach. Not asound, save the rustling of the 
as they passed ej 
upward flight, or the occasional splash of some huge aabibetes, ae 
turbed the silent woods; even our conversation was carried on in an un- 
der tone. 

Hours passed away, and yet no dogs could we hear. We were in des 
pair, and about to leave for the camp. 

‘** Hist! hist!’ says Jim. ‘* Listen.” 

** What do you hear ?” 

‘“* The dogs, I think—be quiet. 

** So it is.” 

‘** They’re coming our way. Look out sharp.” 
. And now clear and ringing echoed the baying of the pack in the dis- 

ance. 


Yes, there it is again.” 


* The welkin rings; men, dogs. hills. rocks, sind woods, 

In the full concert join.” 
Eagerly we gazed ; presently, crack! crack! rang out a couple of sharp 
reports at the runway just below. 

** D——n it,” says Jim, “‘they’ve got him. They don’t shout, however.” 

Silently we listened ; all was now quiet. 

‘* There they go again,” says Jim. ‘‘ He’ll be in here directly.” 

_The hounds now rapidly approached. Suddenly I perceived a rattling 
big buck in the water, making straight across a little way above. The 
canoe was started, and, with a tremendous shout, we scudded after. The 
brute swam most gallantly ; with his head well up, and his ears cocked, 
he made the water jfoam round his neck and shoulders. Jim stood up in 
the stern, his blanket coat streaming in the wind, cheering, yelling, 
swearing, and paddling, like a mad man. We gained considerably, but 
when we were about thirty yards behind, as he neared the bank, Jim 
stopped paddling, and desired me to “lethim have it. Take it coolly, 
and fire low.” Carefully I sighted, and, as the rifle cracked, the gallant 
brute turned on his side, quite dead. ‘Hurrah! hurrah! he’s our’s !— 
victory!” We paddled up, and having hauled him ashore, gave three 
cheers. As Jim busied himself in scraping the wet off, a feeling of re- 
morse stole over me as I gazed on the glassy upturned eye yet unclosed 
in death, and the relaxed limbs of the gallant animal, only a few minutes 
before full of life and vigor. 

“ Stretched on the ground he lies, 
A mangled corse ; in his dim glaring eyes 
Cold death exults, and stiffens every limb.”’ 

Jim laughed when I told my thoughts. 

‘** Yes,” said he, ‘‘ it is a d——d shame, but it can’t be helped. Look 
how fat he is—but hurry now and help to get him into the canoe.” 

This done, we started for the camp and breakfast. On arriving, con- 
gratulations on my good luck were poured in, and tender inquiries as to 
the prevalence of the buck fever in the upper part of the river were made. 
I denied the imputation with scorn, and appealed to Jim, who exculpated 
me with honor. The grub was nowready. By Jove! my mouth waters 
at the thought of breakfast ina camp. Hot venison steaks, fish freshly 
caught, coffee or tea, with a sketch of brandy in it, and flour cakes baked 
in the ashes, assisted by an appetite which an epicure would have envied 
for life. By heavens! I have stretched my legs under the best ma- 
hogany fand eaten off silver plate the most delicate and recherche viands 
that tickle man’s palate—but nothing, nothing can equal the keen relish 
of those hot venison steaks, fried on two sticks before a blazing log heap 
at the tent’s door, and eaten sitting straddle-legs on a boxwood log, which 
served asa table. This important business transacted to our several sa- 
tisfactions, the next thing was to have the dogs well fed after their morn- 
ing’s labor. The deer was dragged to acrotched tree, and there suspend- 
ed by means of a stout stick passed through his horns. 

“The huntsman now a deep incision made, 
Shakes out with hands impure, and dashes down 
The reeking entrails and still quivering heart— 
These claim the pack, the bloody perquisite of all their toils.” 

The Indians butchered the game and fed the dogs ; this done we re- 
turned to the tent, where the rest of the party were stretched out smok- 
ing, or drinking, or playing cards. The tents were now struck and the 
camp transferred to the opposite bank of the river, where the ground 
was higher, clearer, and drier. While this was being done, some fished 
and others started after wild ducks or partridges, of which latter there 
was great abundance. The fishermen were most successful, Mr. B——., 
in particular, killed two fine maskenungi in half an hour. Andso our 
time was passed, hunting from daylight till ten, fishing and shooting til! 
two or three, and then hunting again till dark. The evenings were spent 
in fun, chaff, and smoke. The principal contributors to our fun were 
Sprightly, and Jack Case, though in totally different ways Jack was an 
original, a sort of Canadian Micky Free, and had some how or another 





| picked up a lot of queer fairy and ghost stories, which, when in the vein 
h 


e would relate with a good deal of humor. And when the pannikins 


his round paunch, and murmured, “supper.” He then busied himself | were passing round, Jack was in his glory. Some of his stories were 
with his trolling line, nnd before we arrived at our journey’s end, there | most laughable. 


«« The Eight-legged Dog” will never be forgotten by 


| those who heard it. Jack never ere) to finish it at one sitting, and 


| used to cut a notch in a stick to remind 
| how the plan never succeeded, and Jack had always to begin over again 


out shot a canoe with Bob and his Indian and dog, who were soon along: | OF the story itself, I recollected little, save that there was some unfor- 
side. On we went together, now pulling some fine fish from his watery | tunate youth pursuing a beautiful lady, whom he could never overtake. 


So, pushing into the rapid stream, a few minutes pine, a rare prize, and having killed it, brought it into the camp. The 


| 


im where he left off. But some- 


« over rocks an’ hills, an’ mountains, an’ rivers, an’ vallies, furder nor ! 
can tell yees.” When Jack was tired relating, most of us were tired lis 
| tening, and all would turn in when he had done, and dream of the next 
| days hunt. 
| One day one of the Indians, in setting the dogs out, came upon & porcu: 


| gentleman was soon robbed of his bristly coverimg, and when nearly 


plucked, the Indians declared their intentions of cooking, saying ‘sit was 
very good fodder.” It did not look appetizing, but they held out great 
hopes, and after baking him for an hour in a hole in the earth, he was cut 
up and stewed in the pot—and I must confess, though a little squeamish 
at first, that it was most luscious food. Archy, however, could not be 
persuaded to touch a morsel, and from that day to this has never ceased 
laughing at my predilection for ‘* porcupine soup.” The critter was 
washed down by potent libations. 3 
The Lawyer, Jim, Sprightly, B., Frank H., and myself, sat up drink- 


| ing the porcupine’s health, and singing, till the gray streak of dawn be- 


gan to show in the East. Archy went to bed, but not to sleep, and at 
last came out, swearing “he wished the d—d thing’s quills were in our 
throats, and thus, perhaps, we'd keep quiet.” My memory 1s dim as to» 
the occurrences of that night. I remember next morning old John Crow 
the Indian chief, shaking Sprightly two or three times ina vain endeavor 
to arouse him, and turning away to his canoe, saying quietly, “ young 
man very much drunk.” I slept a good deal that morning myself. ne 
My good fortune had been in the ascendant this week, and being *~ w 
tired of a life in the woods, I packed up my traps and set off for a 
About a week afterwards, Jim arrived, and the first sight I got at ap . 
was, riding on the top of a wagon load of deer, with the bonnet gouge | > 
his head, the eternal black pipe in his ror oe and looking very re nn 
he had “seen Crocker” lately. Should this chance to mer | Maonin 
hope he will forgive the allusion. Poor fellow, he 1s now a ye — 
where I trust he. will make his fortune. Thus ended our Deer Hun 





Rice Lake. Yours, &c., MAPLELEAF. 
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A Borum of “ Punch.” 


HOW TO ENJOY A HOLIDAY, 





, is continually woke oP by means of large tumblers, with something hot 


in them, being applied to his lips. Stout gentleman declares it is only a 
“trap, to get some brandy-and-water ;”’ and to test whether he is asleep 


; or not, blacks his face all over with acork. fle then, “ just for the fun 


As you close the door of your house, leave all thoughts of business be- lof the thing,” proceeds to rub the face of the black nurse, who has also 


hind you. Never mind about that bill—that appointment—or that tea-cad- 
dy you have left open—or that key in the cellaret—but surrender your- 
self unconditionally to the thought of the day’s enjoyment before you. 
Be at peace with ell men, and with all things, but more especially with 
yourself. It is indispensable that you should be in the highest good-ha- 
mor, with a soul above trifles, excepting to laugh at them. Hold out a 
hand to the world, and shake it with all the heartiness of a friend you 
have not seen for manya week. Then take its arm, and saunter forth, 
with your heart upon your face, determined to enjoy yourself. Look at 
Nature through a smile. Let a rainbow encircle all yourthoughts. Be- 
gin the day by giving something to a beggar. Do not imagine he is an 
impostor, but thoroughly believe heis in want of it, and if your charity 
has gone no further than a penny, you cannot fancy how much better 
you will feel for it. For that day—for the smiling space of four-and- 
twenty hours—let no black thoughts flit across the pure heaven of your 
mind. If dogs run between your legs, if a chimney-sweep blackens or a 
baker whitens you, if your straps break, or your gloves burst, or your 
boots gape, or your only creditor sits opposite to you in the omnibus “‘all 
the way to Mile-end,” let no hard monosyllable drop from your mouth, 
as if you had learnt your manners in Cursitor Street. You must be li- 
beral, for meanness and enjoyment are two things that never yet ran to- 
gether. So give the reins to your liberality, keeping a curb over it all 
the while, for unbridled expense will throw you, if you have not a care, 
before you have travelled through half the day. Prudence, also, must be 
your guide, for it will never do to walk six miles at night because you 
have not reserved sufficient to pay for your omnibus home. You should, 
likewise, keep a watchful eye upon the time, for the hours run round 
with two pair of hands when you are enjoying yourself, and you may 
have to sleep in a damp bed in an unsavory village inn because you did 
not start five minutes earlier to catch the last train. Be determined to 
enjoy yourself, and that being the first half of the enjoyment gained, it 
is wonderful how quickly the other half will follow it! 





TWELVE HOURS AND TWENTY MINUTES AT ROSHERVILLE. 

First Hour.—You are waiting on Blackwall Pier for the steamer, 
which is sure to be an hour after its time. 

Second Hour.—At last the steamer arrives. The ladies all by them- 
selves—the gentlemen all heaped together in the fore-part of the vessel. 
A band on board ; and am aster of the ceremonies, with a large shirt-frill. 
*« First Set, if you please ;” but apparently the gentlemen do not hear 
the order, for the First Set is danced almost exclusively by the ladies. 

Second Half-Hour.—Two or three babies on board of course, and one 
thin lady has brought a fat poodle with her, which is continually being 
lost, and found with the greatest difficulty, only to be lost again. Great 
excitement caused on board by a black nurse. A lady with a yellow feath- 
er makes a journey to the forepart, and rallies the gentlemen on their 
want of gallantry. She succeeds in carrying offtwo or three timid young 
gentlemen in white trousers and crimson blushes. 

Third Hour.—More “ducks” drop in, one by one. The ice is broken. 
The polkas grow fast andfurious. Thecheeks of the cornet-a-pisten look 
pitiably warm, as he sits with his back tothe funnel. The poodle very 


troublesome. Steward very busy with pale ale and bottled porter. Cu- | 


rious stone bottles produced for the first time. General inspection of 
wicker baskets, and mutual exchange of sandwiches. A stout gentleman 
very active and funny. A baby begins tocry, and the rest follow. A 
grand extemporaneous concert, the principal performers being the three 
babies, the poodle, the band, andthe waste pipe, assisted by the slender 
lady. It continues till the steamer lands at Rosherville. The cornet-a- 
piston discovered fast asleep. 

Fourth Hour.—Simultaneous exclamation, on entering the gardens, 
of ‘* Lor, how beautiful!” Very curious fact—not a personhas been at 
Rosherville before! The poodle refused admission. ‘‘ No dogs admitted.” 


- Grand indignation of the lady, who folds her darling to her lacerated bo- 


som, and walks away. Party breaks up into twos and twos. Tender in- 
quiries by fathers and mothers after their daughters, who cannot be 
found anywhere.” Stout gentleman buys sixpenn’orth of detonating 
balls, and feeds the monkeys with them. Extraordinary consternation 
of the latter when they proceed to crack them like nuts. 

Fifth Hour.—Dinner in the Grand Baronial Hallof the Barons of 
Rosherville. Only one waiter amongst three hundred people, but three 
bands of music, which keep playing different tunes all at the same time. 
Plenty to eat, but no knives and forks toeat it with. After admiring the 
gorgeous crests, and the coats of arms, and the oriel windows, and the 
pillars as slender as tobacco-pipes, and the fretted roof waving with a 
thousand flags that look like so many silk pocket-hankerchiefs hung out 
todry, you abandon all thoughts of dinner, and determine to make up 
for it at tea. You turn round to pick up your hat, which, during the din- 
ner, you have placed on the floor behind you, and find it filled with dirty 
plates. You accuse the stout gentleman, but ‘‘ he has never troubled his 
head about your hat,” and he gently recommends you to take it to the 
first ball at the Palace, and exchange chapeaus with the Nepaulese Am- 
bassador. 

Sixth Hour.—The gutta percha Mermaid, the Irish Gipsies, the Wheel 
of Fortune, in which “‘ you may win ten pounds,” and the Maze, in which 
you are sure to lose yourself, and your patience too, in this hot weather, 
till the purchase of a penny guide proves to you how “in medio tutissi- 
mus ibis,”—these, with the Round Tower, the correct likenesses, and 
the moving figures, that look as if they have got St. Vitus’s Dance, made 
the sixth hour fly with the rapidity almost of a lover’s minute. 

The Seventh Hour flies away on the same butterfly wings. The clocks 
all move by steam at Rosherville. There is the Archery, at which the 
oldest and the stiffest unbend, for as ‘* non semper tendit arcum Apollo” 
(old school-theme reminiscence), so the proudest aristocrat, the most per- 
pendicular Dombey that ever strutted about, with the conviction that the 
world was made expressly for him, take the kitchen-poker out of his dig- 
nity at Rosherville, and pulls off his white kid gloves, to joinin the gene- 
ral sport. The impression seems to prevail about these pretty gardens 
that one must try everything, taste everything, and do everything which 
everyone else is doing. Accordingly, old gentlemen pull strong bows, 
and discharge the arrows with a generous abandon that shows no petty 
partiality for any particular point of the compass ; young ladies try 
their strength on extraordinary machines, that look like ornamental rail- 
way buffers ; and elderly matrons take up the sticks and play at knock- 


‘em-downs, in a style that makes it very dangerous for those who are 
standing behind them. 


Eighth Hour.—Tea on the lawn, and great fun occasioned by there being 
no milk, when the stout gentleman hands the waiter a large lump of chalk, 
and bids him “bring a pailful directly.” Shrimps—but very small. 
Stont gentleman declares that the shrimps have been gradually getting 
smaller, ever since Mr. Cobden’s motion forthe reduction of the army. 


Lots of bread and butter, and incessant cries for more. Dancing on the | 


lawn—and dancing in the Baronial Hall—in fact dancing everywhere, ex- 
cepting on the Cliff, where it might be rather dangerous. Whosays the 
English arenota dancing people? Why the excursionists have been 
dancing ever since they started, and they will dance up to the very 
last minute of their reaching London Bridge. 


little of each. Cornet-a-piston discovered asleep again. Wokeup by a 
glass being heldto his mouth. Baron Nathan requested by stout gentle- 
man to waltzround the brim of hishat. Inquiries after the health of the 
Baroness, ‘trusts her dear ladyship is quite well ? and would the Ba- 
ron favor the Nepaulese Princess (pointing to the black nurse), who is 
there in disguise, with his celebrated veterinary -college hornpipe amongst 
the tea things ?” 

Ninth Hour.—Grand Display of Fireworks in the Arctic Regions. 
These Arctic Regions, seletet only in two colors—in fact, only one—a 
sort of sky-blue, which fully accounts (says the stout gentleman) for 
there being no meat at tea. A better subject could not have been select- 
ed to display the boundless resources of the chalk that grows in such 
laxuriance upon the premises, for really, from the quantity of snow there 
is about the painting, it looks like a chalk-drawing. Fearful Descent of 
Il Diavolo Somebody on the slack rope,—in truth, so slack a rope, that 
fi Diavolo sticks in the middle of it, and has to be propped up with a 
pole (whether the North Pole we could not tell), till a ladder is brought 
to help him down from his unpleasant eminence. With the last rocket, 
the bell rings for the steamer. 

4 Tenth Hour.—Mothers and fathers rushing frantically about for their 
aughters, who cannot be found anywhere, but who, according to their 
Own representations, were all “down in the cabin.” Steamer waiting 


who at last makes his appearance with 


half an hour for the steersman, 

a nurse on his arm. 
ssfeventh Hour.—Thin lady discovered walking up and down the deck 
he Lex fat poodle clasped close to her breast. “Mane dancing, though 
much assisted by the cornet-a-piston, who keeps falling asleep, and 


: conf The three bands play- ; 
ing at the same time in the Hall. One playing a quadrille—the other a_ 


waltz—and the third a polka,—which makes it very difficult for the par- | 
ties todance their respective figures, so they keep dancing alternately a | 


fallen asleep by his side, with chalk. Great amusement whenthey wake 
up and laugh at one another. Distress of the lady on missing her 
darling Fido, aggravated by the stout gentleman quietly remarking that 
** he thinks he saw something fall down the engine room.” 

Twelfth Hour.—A great deal of dancing, and laughing, and loud 
talking, and carrying about of glasses of brandy-and-water. The poor 
poodle will get amongst the legs of the dancers, and be kicked most un- 
mercifully by everybody. The thin lady isin a state of open warfare 
with the entiresteamer. Great hilarity, laughter, and cordiality, which 
is a strange contrast to the coldness and distance of the gentlemen at 
starting. The boat reaches London Bridge at an anonymous hour of the 
night. All the people very cross and tired, and the cornet-a-piston fast 
asleep, quite beyond the touching influence of any more brandy-and-wa- 
ter. The same difficulty experienced on landing by the fathers and mo- 
thers in finding their daughters, and resolutions loudly expressed never 
to bring them out again. The last thing heard is the pathetic whistle of 
the thin lady, who is moving backwards and forwards over the plank, 
whistling up-stairs and down-stairs, and in my lady’s cabin, for her poor 
Fido. Sounds of Va-ri-e-ty in the distance. 

The Last Twenty Minutes.—Trying toread your letters before you 
get into bed. 


RAILWAY ROMANCE AND REALITY, 

Sometimes the chief beauty of a story is that there are two ways of 
telling it, and an incident may be made pleasing by a little romance 
which has nothing attractive inthereality. Large firms have been known 
to keep a poet, whose office itis to lard an ounce of fact with a pound 
or so of fiction, but the Railway Companies would appear to have 
in their employ a genius whose duty it is to exercise an opposite function 
and instead of exaggerating the truth, to diminish it to the very mini- 
mum, and pare it so completely down, that there is scarcely anything left 
of it. We are frequently very much struck by the wonderful faculty dis- 
played by the Railway Historian, whose duty it is to prepare the official 
report of an accident, and who manages invariably tomake the danger 
and inconvenience to the public ‘‘beautifully less” than, according to the 
accounts of the sufferers themselves, they seem to have experienced. We 
subjoin a specimen of the two styles of reports, the one official, and the 
other non-official, of a railway casualty, and we must leave the public to 
the task of reconciling the discrepancy between the two accounts, which 
might perhaps fairly meet each other half way,as the two trains did 
when they came into collision in the tunnel : 

NON-OFFICIAL REPORT. 

FRIGHTFUL COLLISION ON THE 





OFFICIAL REPORT. 
TEMPORARY STOPPAGE OF A TRAIN 
SLAP-DASH RAILWAY. ON THE SLAP-DASH RAILWAY. 

Yesterday evening at ten o’clock, Yesterday evening, while the up- 
just as the up-train entered the train was going through the Great 
Great Hearse Tunnel, being three Hearse Tunnel withits usual punc- 
quarters of an hour after its time, tuality, the regular luggage train, 
a luggage train, which was an hour which was proceeding at its custo- 
and a half before its time, was vain- mary moderate speed, met with a 
ly trying to make its way out of the slightcheck, which somewhat re- 
Tunnel, with an old worn-out en- tarded its progress through the 
| gine, that was on its way tothe ter- Tunnel, and slightly interfered with 
minus, to be broken upinthe foun- the admirable routine of traffic on 
dry. The result was that the ten- this well-managed line of railway. 
der of the passenger train was dri- In consequence of this trifling de- 
ven with fearful force on to the last viation from the ordinary course, 
of the language trucks, several of the tip of the tender touched the 
which were immediately smashed to outer edge of the last luggage van, 
pieces. The hot water from the boi- which led to a slight vibration that 
ler was scattered in all directions, caused a partial spilling of the li- 
fearfully scalding the engine driver quid, and the engineer and stoker 
and stoker, while the carriages were sat for an instant with their feet 
driven together with afearfulcrash, in warm water, while their hands 
the horrors of which were increas- were also washed init. Asis usual 
ed by the frightful screams of the with women and children, when ta- 
passengers. The most alarming con- ken by surprise, a few female or in- 
fusion prevailed, for the darkness fantine exclamations were immedi- 
was intense, and after a delay of atelyfuttered. Everything that could 
about five hours, a fresh engine was be done by the Company was imme- 
brought to extricate the alarmed, diately done, and we must add that 
agitated and wounded sufferersfrom we could see no reason for alarm; 
their horrible position. The amount and after a pause, the assistance of 
of injury experienced by the pas- a fresh engine was procured, to con- 
sengers cannot be as yet correctly tinue the progress of the train on 
ascertained, but there is too much its merry jaunt to the Metropolis. 
reason to believe, from the appear- We have not heard whether any 
ance of many who ‘were brought harm has been done to any of the 
bleeding and mangled into the sta- passengers, but a few scratches, and 
tion, that there will be several most a bruise here and there, will, no 
serious, anda few fatal results to doubt, be the extent of the injury 
this most unwarrantable accident. arising from this trifling contre- 
temps. 








Difference between Make and Construct.—Omnibusses are generally 
constructed to hold 15, but somehow they are made to hold 18, and on a 
wet night frequently more than that. 


Riddle for Lord Ashley.—Q. Why is the condition of a medical man 
without patients like that of a Sabbatarian eating a hot dinner on a Sun- 
day ? 

A. Because it is Profession without Practice. 

‘Prints of a Fast Color Warranted to Wash.”—Some wag at the 
Vauxhall Masquerade pinned the above label on the back of the Nepau- 
lese Prince. 





WINNING A WAGER. 


BY VENATOR. 








‘“‘T never last a wager in my life,” said my good friend Turner Smith, 
with rather a sententious air. f 

** Which shows you must have been even more prudent than daring,” 
| replied Hope, carelessly ; ‘‘ for I have lost more than I care to remember, 
| Since they are beyond recall.” 

I was silent, which I hold to be the wisest course when one has nought 

| but folly to relate. ; 

| «I remember,” began my old acquaintance, Doubleitt, who had landed 
the month previous from the east, ‘‘ I remember once wagering ten thou- 

‘sand rupees that I would travel as a fakir from Calcutta, to Cabul, and 

| won it, in six months.” 

_ No great feat,” said Hope contemptuously, ‘‘ unless you had found 

| your way into every zenana on the road, or did your opponents out of a 

_few pice in charity.” ; 

‘«¢ You could not do that, Hope, with all your boasting,” retorted Doub- 

| leitt. 

, ** We have no zenanas or harems here,” replied Hope, settling his cra- 

vat with a complacent air, ‘‘ or that would soon be seen; but as for the 

first, why, my good fellow, I could make you believe me half-a.dozen dif- 

ferent persons within as many weeks.” : 

‘« Nothing easier,” said I, scarce heeding the meaning of the boast. 

‘* Quite beyond either of you to contrive one-half of it,” said Turner, 
«so drop the subject, and pass the claret.” 

‘<< f I don’t do the one till I do the other, you are likely to call for an- 
other bottle,” said Hope, filling his glass; “‘I tell you I am ready to do 
it for any bet you please—and Gerald here will join me.” ; 

‘< Heart and hand,” said I, provoked by Turner’s undervaluing our 
powers. ; 

‘“< Well then,” replied Turner Smith, “I take you at your word— 
three impersonations and three weeks—say done for three hundred 
each.” 

‘Done! “* Done!” “Done!” was the refrain, and so the thing was 
settled. 

“| say, Gerald—I, for one, should find a cool three hundred much 
easier to win than lose just at present,” observed Hope, as we walked 
homeward, an hour afterwards. 

‘© More convenient, I grant you,” said I; “‘ but to me all the facility 
appears on the dangerous side. Our friend Turner Smith strikes me to 
be a bit of a fin-smith, and as he thinks he has us fairly hooked this 
time, he is resolved to make as good a grab as he can.” 

“He has not got us yet though, and perhaps he will not,” replied my 
companion, as we reached my domicile. 

** Perhaps not,” I rejoined; “ but I have not so propitious a name 4s 
you have to buoy me up—so good night”— and I evanished, trusting 
that if Necessity be the mother of invention, Hope might chance to be its 
father. 








Next morning it rained until the air was fit almost for fish to breathe 





in, and my mental atmosphere was quite as damp and disagreeble ; for 
look at it from what point you will, there is nothing very attractive im 
the prospect of being laughed at as a vaunting blockhead, and having to 
pay handsomely , moreover, for your friends’ entertainment. 

There were just as many atmospheric torrents dancing around the 
half-ruined mansion whose habitable portion formed a farm-house, 
where Doubleitt and Turner Smith had fixed their head-quarters durin 
the autumn campaign ; and not even the golden shower they had ant 
reason to believe impending could brighten their spirits under this furced 
inactivity ; for excepting Doubleitt’s self-laudatory extravaganzas, of 





‘which his companion was heartily weary, they had: no resource between 


them, and could only look through the little watery panes, and wonder 


| whether they or the pointers that sat shivering at the kennel-door were 


the most miserable dogs of the party. 

At length, Phoebus be thanked, a few stray sunbeams came strugglin 
through the clouds, in promise of better things to follow, and Smith an 
Doubleitt soon sallied forth, gun in hand and dog at heel. They had not 


' gone far, when in the first lahe they met a couple of brown-visaged wan- 


derers in dusky bonnets and red cloaks, hung round with baskets of all 
shapes and sizes ; perched amid the willowy burthens of the foremost lay, 
sound asleep, an infant, in whose little gipsy heart the love of tinkering 
and hen-roost robbing still slumbered an undeveloped germ. 

‘* Buy a basket, your honor ”” said the first gipsy, a specimen of nai- 
vete at which the sportsmen smiled contemptuously, and the second gipsy 
laughed, while bright black eyes glittered through the jetty locks which 
negligently adorned her sunburnt countenance, 

‘** Tell your honor’s fortune,” volunteered the second wood-nymph, ina 
tone of suggestive mystery. 

“<I know my fortune,” replied Turner Smith, with as important an air 


as if already possessed of an angelic wife and ten thousand a year. 

‘© T don’t want to know mine,” said Doubleitt, in the tone of a man ca- 
pable of carving out his fortune to his taste. 

‘* God bless your honor’s handsome face,” rejoined the gipsy. ‘It’s 
sure to be a good fortune, whoever tells it.” 

*T was a daring flattery on the gipsy.s part; but it prospered, as bold 
measures deservedly do, and Doubleitt was soon won to listen to the 
voice of the charmer, who fettered his ear by the powerful spell of per- 
sonal vanity—that ruling passion with most ugly fellows. A string of 
the usual jargon followed about black and blue eyes, but the former seemed 
Dick’s stars of destiny, and, by the gipsy’s account, they were sparkling 
in the head of a mysterious lady, with somewhere about half California 
for her fortune. And afew good hits concerning past events inclined him 
to loiter, to hear what was lavishly adorned with allusions to the devas- 
tations he had committed on the world of female hearts. 

‘** Just cross my hand with half-a-crown, and [ll tell you the luck that’s 
before you, and of the beautiful lady you have come from a far country to 
see.” 

‘**T be hanged if I did,”’ said Doubleitt; ‘* I need not have come this far 
to look for a lady.” 

‘¢ The handsome face and the brave heart can find them anywhere,” re- 
plied the gipsy considerately—for her own pocket, or Dick’s vanity ; 
‘** but your planet and hers draw near together, and you cannot keep 
asunder. I cansee it all ; but through a half crown I could see it plain- 
er,” added the gipsy with a merry laugh. 

The half-crown was hereby charmed out of Doubleitt’s pocket into the 
gipsy’s palm, who rewarded him by a thousand and one assurances that 
the beautiful lady was close at hand, and'that, despite all obstacles and 
jealousies, he should carry off the fair and wealthy prize who was to fall 
head-long into the very deepest abyss of incurable love with our lady- 
killing friend. 

‘**«] wonder you can stand here listening to such confounded nonsense,” 
said Smith, impatiently ; ‘‘ these women do nothing but jabber all the 
lies they can think of.” 

‘I merely say what I see,” said the gipsy, sulkily ; ‘‘ it’s all as plain as 

our honor’s face is in my eyes.” 

Doubleitt burst into a roar of laughter at the comment, of whose whim- 
sical significance the speaker seemed perfectly unconscious, for Smith was 
no Adonis, even in his own eyes. 

‘* Be off!” he cried in a passion—* Be off with you; if a policeman was 
here I'd give you in charge for a couple of impostors.” . 

‘* Which would be very unfair, so far as he knows about me,” obser ved 
the more quiet gipsy, sitting down on the roadside, as soon as the two 
parties were out of sight and hearing of each other. And thereupon a 
hearty peal of laughter followed, as the half-crown was turned over and 
over, as though they had never before beheld our fair queen’s features 
stamped in silver. 

**Well, I have for once inspired the satisfaction that Hope always 
should,” said the fortune-teller, rising at length. 

*« In our friend, Turner Smith, for instance,” replied I, laughing ; ‘* but 
come, the sooner we get rid of all these baskets and be-gipsifyings the bet- 
ter. I am tired of wearing the willow, and ‘was in a terrible fright 
all the while, lest the little gipsy should wake up and insist on being pa- 
cified.”” 

A few fields away squatted a party of gipsies, to whom we restored the 
treasures of all sorts that we had hired from them; while Smith and 
Doubleitt went on, catching shower baths from every shaken branch, and 
little dreaming that they had furnished far better sport for us than they 
could manage to secure for themselves. 

But before night Doubleitt had fairer game in view. He and Smith 
were on their return grumbling at their ill-luck, when, turning a corner 
of the high road near home, they came upon a carriage which seemed to 
have just been overturned. The postilion held the horses’ heads, and a 
servant was endeavoring to get the door open, and help those within ; 
that they were not all dead being insinuated by the loud cries and com- 
plaints of somebody, who was all the while going to expire the very next 
minute. All Doubleitt’s chivalry was in arms to prevent such a catas- ° 
trophe, and he soon succeeded in dragging out a lady, who seemed yet more 
frightened than hurt, though by her own account she was a great suffer- 
er from the accident. But Dick was given little time to lavish attentions 
uninterruptedly on the fair stranger, for he was joined in a minute by a 
man with flame-colored hair and coal-red whiskers, who interfered in as 
hot-headed a manner as might have been expected, but with an air of in- 
dubitable authority. ‘‘ My dear Matilda, allowme. If there is any wa- 
ter at hand, sir, you could better aid this young lady by getting her a 
little. Lean on me, Matilda : you are not seriously hurt, I trust? oh, 
tell me that you are not!” these last words were in a lower tone; and 
having thus ousted Doubleitt, who had been trying to untie the lady’s 
bonnet, the stranger hung over Matilda with an anxiety strangely com- 
pounded of paternal and lover-like tenderness. But when Doubleitt came 
back the water was scarcely tasted, and the stranger said—‘‘ Miss Ro- 
berts would, I fear, be unable to proceed if the carriage was righted. I 
see a cottage across that meadow, and dare say we might get accommoda- 
tion there.” 

Dick said there was a very comfortable farm-house, a very little fur- 
ther distant; but he did not mention that he lodged there. 

** No matter,” the stranger said, ‘‘ we will try this place, it is the near- 
est ;” and he seemed one of those persons who never ask advice, even af- 
ter they have made up their minds. 

Miss Roberts having said she could walk, Doubleitt was granted the 
privilege of supporting her on one side, while her authoritative compan- 
ion assisted her steps on the other, he prefacing the walk by himself 
drawing Matilda’s veil over her face—less, Dick fancied, for the sake of 
guarding it from the wind, which began to blow chilly, than from a jea- 
lous desire of concealing it from one whose civilities he could not forbid 
entirely. Yet Dick could not help thinking, as I before insinuated he had 
a weakness that way, that the young lady leaned heavily on his arm, as 
though his assistance was fully more welcome than that of her other at- 
tendant 

Meantime Smith, after helping the gentleman out of durance, had stay- 
ed to inspect what little mischief was done to the carriage, and talk to the 
men, from whom he gathered that Miss Roberts was a very rich heiress, 
and ward of her companion, Mr. Hilton, who would not allow any one to 
look at her, and had discharged the young lady’s maid and a footman 
only two days before, for having conveyed to her a note from a dragoon 
officer who had fallen in love with her, ‘“‘ or with her money,” as Smith 
added, when telling us the story. eam ; 

Dick was, by his own account, very eloquent in his expressions of sym- 
pathy and interest in the fair Matilda’s sufferings during their walk to 
the cottage; and, on their arrival, after the good dame had promised her 
best accommodation to the strangers, he took advantage of a brief collo- 
quy between the cottager and Hilton to whisper to his ee with some- 
what more of empressment than he might have exhibited before a witness, 
that he should call next day to enquire for her. ; 

«« T trust I shall be able to receive you,” answered the young lady in 
as low a whisper. . , . 

They were just in time, for immediately Hilton turned, and as peremp- 
torily as it could be done with any showof civility, achieved Doubleitt’s 
dismissal, declining the latter’s offers to procure medical assistance, 
which, the guardian said somewhat shortly, he could see after himself. 

I shall never forget how Doubleitt vapored that evening about the impres- 
sion he asserted he had made on the heart of Miss Matilda Roberts, and 





the fear which the jealous Hilton entertained of his rivalry, giving s de- 








ah 


“< orey 


y 

















inti -dian which would have been a libel on anything bet- 
ter ee ee ian see But not a word said he of the gipsies 
until Smith enlightened us, as he imagined, on the subject. » 

« Pshaw !”’ said Dick, “‘ that had nothing to do with the matter. Yet 
he laughed heartily, and so did we, to the great contentment of our good 
friends, who seemed to think mpnnsng ot all about the wager, except that 
they were to pocket our money when due. 

Next day beheld Doubleitt at the cottage in guise better fitted for a 
wooer than the costume in which he had essayed that character the pre- 
vious evening. He had hit the very moment. Hilton was out, but Ma- 
tilda was visible, though not very distinctly, for she was an invalid, re- 
clining on the unwieldy old-fashioned sofa, and ought to have been a 
prisoner in her room, she said, only that she made an effort for the sake 
of thanking him for his kindness, which she feared Mr. Hilton had not 
done properly. , , 

et dh, a Tine guess why,” thought Dick to himself. ‘‘ Mr. Hilton is 
of an age to wish all your thanks to himself, perhaps,” he said, clumsily 
enongh but the young lady took it in good part. 

‘ He is not young,” she replied languidly ; “‘ more than forty ;a wi-| 
dower with three children. q loved the late Mrs. Hilton well; she was a 
mother to me.” 

Here a fit of coughing interrupted the speaker. The shutters were 
nearly closed to prevent the afternoon sun pouring in upon the invalid, 
which Dick should have considered a fortunate circumstance, though he 
never spoke of it as such, since it might allow the lady’s imagination to | 
supply a portion of the good looks he wanted. But it likewise veiled | 
hers, and all he could make very sure of were large dark eyes and beau- | 
tiful long black silken ringlets, though he fancied the face was very pale, | 
and the hollow cough suggested the thought that whoever won her for- 
tune would not long be troubled with herself. ’ ; 

I will not preted to guess in what way this idea deepened Dick’s in- 
terest in this affair ; but when he called in at my abode that evening he 
was in the very highest spirits,and quite eloquent in describing the scene, 
his version of which, I may as well remark, was, according to his prac- 
tice, merely fiction founded upon fact. { 

And so it was with his narrative of subsequent visits. Yet Doubleitt 
really did progress uncommonly fast, though he was not always so fortu- 
nate as to find Mr. Hilton absent ; and when present, that fiery gentle- 
man made poor Dick cool down into the coldest commonplace of mere ac- 
quaintance ; and at last he was always in the way. Matilda seized an op- 
portunity of whispering that her gnardian suspected the truth, that the 
tardy convalescence, darkened room, &c., were prolonged for the sake of 
remaining where she was. 

Could anything be clearer? Dick considered a moment : ‘twas but a 
ten days’ acquaintance, and there had been few or none of the sweet 
speeches which he fancied—for, poor fellow, despite his boasting, he had 
but scant experience in such matters—should always prelude the fatal 
question. But he had already made himself master of the fact that Ma- 
tilda would have five-and-thirty thousand pounds when she came of age, 
whoever she married ; and he now heard Hilton say that they must go 
the following day. 

«‘ But I fear I shall not be able to bear the journey,’ sighed Miltilda. 

‘* 1 do not see much prospect of your improving here,” said Hilton, pet- 
tishly. ‘‘ Perhaps you may contrive to get well elsewhere.” 

Matilda sighed again, and Hilton twirled his fierce red whiskers, and 
stood in the doorway whistling, as none but a guardian would have the 
hardihood to do in his lady love’s presence. Dick drew near and whis- 
pered to Miss Roberts, “‘ Would she fiy with him that night beyond all 
guardian’s interference ”’ As Dick told us afterwards, he thought with 
some satisfaction of the impossibility of any settlements. 

Matilda hid her face for a moment in her hands; she was visibly agita- 
ted; but before Dick could fabricate another wording to his petition, she 
murmured, ‘‘ I see no other course.” 

‘* Then at midnight I shall meet you at the gate,” said the delighted 
Doubleitt ; ‘‘ and a carriage shall be in readiness to take us to the ter- 
minus at C.” 

*«T can never go in a carriage alone with a man,” exclaimed Matilda in 
a horrified whisper. 

Dick feared its earnestness would attract the notice of Hilton; but the 
guardian was whistling furiously and beating time with his cane against 








the doorpost with all the ferocity of a rage which could find no excuse 


for other display. So Dick was beginning an argument in favor of his | 


being a very proper person for any lady to elope with, when Matilda mur- 
mured in a voice, broken with the depth and strength of her emotions, 
** You have a friend who was with you yesterday ; emboldened by his 
presence I might dare to trust myself.” 

‘* Oh, if that is all, the matter’s settled,” said Dick, taking the young 
lady’s hand, as if to clench the bargain. 


In another moment Hilton turned round, as if suddenly recollecting | 


that he had left the fox and goose together ; but he saw nothing to excite 
any one’s suspicions. Dick was fumbling with his hat, and Matilda re- 
clining languidly on her cushions. But on Matilda’s finger sparkled un- 
seen a ring which Dick used to protest was given him by an Indian prin- 
cess, while he had in his possession one of the long silken ringlets which 
were wont to flow from beneath her simple close cap. 

It was with a very mysterious and pompous air that Dick greeted Hope 





and myself an hour after, in what some imaginative person had called the 
street of the little village. Could any one have deciphered his looks they )} 
would have read, ‘‘ You have nothing like an elopement on your hands.” | 
But he did not scruple to impart his secret to us ‘‘ in the strictest confi- | 
dence,” and indeed Re might have been certain that we had no desire to | 
baulk his taste for an elopement. 

A little before midnight a carriage drew up near the old farm-house, | 
whence Doubleitt and Smith sneaked forth, looking as though just about | 
to commit a burglary. 

‘* All right ?” inquired Dick, in a felonious tone of mystery. 

‘* All right, sir,” replied the postilion, with bandit-like boldness. 

But I know not that either Smith or Doubleitt would have thought all 
quite right, had they seen a man jump on the box as soon as they had 
jumped into the interior. 

Off they set. It was a fine night, but no moon, and to Dick’s imagina- 
tion the stars seemed winking knowingly at the earth, as if enjoying what 
went on. So did he for a while ; but then he began to think that the cot- 
tage of his fair one should be reached by this time. The mysterious light 
of the merry twinkling stars did not enable him to make very sure of the 
locality through which they were driving with a speed that seemed very 
much in earnest. 

‘* Postilion !” shouted Dick, looking out of one window. ‘ 

“ Postilion ’ roared Smith, thrusting his head out of the other. 

“ Yes, sir ; we’// be at the terminus in time,” screamed the postilion 
without stopping. 

_ “ The terminus!” shrieked Dick in agony : ‘“‘ and my Matilda is wait- 
ing for me !” 

‘* Stop, you scoundrel !” vociferated Smith. 

But the scoundrel urged his horse to aquicker pace. With the despe- 
rate intent of jumping out, Dick tried the door, but it was fastened se- 
curely, and Smith’s violent efforts only tended to a similar discovery on 
the other side. Instantly the two heads bolted out, furious with indig- 
nation at their bodies being bolted in, and roared like caged lions until 
they were as hoarse; while the carriage went on as though, like the en- 
chanted leg, once set a-going nothing could stop it. 

Our friends’ voices, however, died away at last from want of breath, 
and immediately they heard, ‘‘ What’s the matter »” from the roadside. 

“Only two gentlemen going home tipsy from a dinner party,” 
promeuy replied some one on the box, and instantly the horses’ speed re- 

oubled. 


‘* No, no! stop them, stop them!’ screamed the prisoners as with one 
voice. 

But a loud laugh from those they left, and one yet louder from him who 
sat in front, was all the satisfaction they received. In another moment 
there were lights seen, and dogs barking, and they were -whirled into a 
Sebring See yard, * the vey masons when Doubleitt, kicking out the | 

; © door, came lying through it like a sylph, catching sight - 
lice uniform in his descent. . er iieieliened 

z rn a ea in charge.” he orled, pointing to the postilion. 

a ellow in charge,” ec i i i 
pointing to the man on the a. SR ARNE, SP. Mai ae 

h ding seo for the irate gentlemen, there were two policemen, and in| 
jae psherecnsy there were as many prisoners, while half-a-dozen volun- | 
re » who had been occupied with a private carriage, crowded | 
round in apparent readiness to execute any sort of Lynch law procedure | 


on the culprits, the precise nature of whose crime w i 
> nat as not ly t 
ae oe pay tine multifarious accusations of our kidnapped friends. 
Z ke 2 ee at room, there are gentlemen there,” said the postilion 
emphatically, directing his captor’s attention to windows from which, late 
“ee cate eee Still streaming brilliantly. 
emen here or gentlemen there, but I'd li 
make out what the charge was, before AY ca, them off to Pl a sin 
rr. _ on Pieraya ys to the other. 
‘* Oh, they'll make out or make up some charge, there’s no fear of * 
laughed the postilion recklessly, as they a proeched the door, : a 
ment which the officials of the place had favored on principle; for, like 





_ting upon it all—looking very much like an old hen when her brood is in 






ixit of the Cimes. 


nature, they abhorred a vacuum in their domains, and had an irresisti- © 
ble pomaies to fill it up. And in another moment mine host, who now 
made his appearance, ushered the whole party without an inquiry into 
his best room, where five or six of Smith and Doubleitt’s acquaintances 
sat enjoying the delights of a bowl of punch compounded by old Colonel 
Cunningham, the best composer of the sort I know of. 

** Delighted to see you here!” exclaimed several voices. 

** Then I am not delighted to see you, or any one else here,” quoth 
Daubleitt ; ‘* and it shall not be for long. There’s a lady, I wont say who, 
has been waiting for me this hour past. But these two scoundrels—” 

** Come, don’t be sulky, Dick,” said the postilion coolly, taking off his 
hat, and tearing a scarf from his throat, which example was followed by 
his fellow prisoner. ‘‘ You were resolved some one should be run away 
with to-night, and we would not have you disappointed.” 

‘** Disappointed !” echoed Dick, almost suffocated with passion, while 
Smith ejaculated, ‘‘ Hope” and ‘‘ Gerald,” amid the laughter of the con- 
vivial party and mine host, all of whom had been prepared for some such 
incident. 

‘* Disappointed !” repeated Dick, in a tone of the bitterest reproach, 
enough to harrow up the heart of any one who felt in fault. ‘ Was this 
friendly ”’ he said to Hope. ‘* Was it like a man of honor,” (this was to 
me,) ‘‘ to interfere with my interests at their most important crisis ? 
You may laugh,” (this address was to the “‘ first class” spectators,) ‘* but 
it is no laughing matter to me, to be carried miles over the country while 
a beautiful girl—” 

** Hang it, Doubleitt !’ I interrupted, «‘ don’t be at your old jargon; 
you were never able to say much about her beauty.”’ 

‘** Then I can about her fortune, and that is much more to the pur- 
pose,” said he, irritated into losing all guard over his speech. ‘ Five- 
and-thirty thousand pounds, and a wife with one foot in the grave, are | 
not to be picked up every day.” 

** No, indeed,” assented Hope, the quondam postilion. 

‘And you have made me lose her,” said Dick through his clenched teeth, | 
and grinning like a tiger-cat. ‘‘ But you shall answer to me for this con- 
duct. Thirty-five thousand pounds left to go to that rascally guardian of 
hers.” 

** You need not be uneasy on his account, my dear fellow, for we have 
brought him with us,” I replied, drawing some Rufus-looking face adorn- | 
ments from my pocket. ‘‘ Just give me time to adjust these correctly, 
and you will have Mr. Hilton before you in propria parsone.”’ 

** And Matilda’ gasped Dick, beginning to have some inkling of the 
affair. 

** Has just resolved into the immateriability whence she arose,” said | 
Hope, laughing. ‘* Much obliged to you, my good fellow, but I don’t | 
mean you to be my heir, even if I had two feet inthe grave. You are 
welcome to myringlet, Dick ; I don’t miss it, as they were only bought 
for rare occasions : but here is the ring I obtained under false pretences, | 
and so return. A little trifle you gave me, a few days before, I take 
the liberty of retaining, since I gave you full value for it in golden pro- 
mises.” 

** What does all this mean?” demanded Smith, with an air of perplex- 
ity, which was not too anxious to embrace the probable solution of the 
mystery. 

‘‘ Why,” said Hope, ina peculiar tone, “I thought we had made it) 
nearly as plain as your honor’s face is in my eyes.” 

It was not with a very good grace that our travelling companions joined | 
in the laugh against themselves ; for mewm and tuum are very different | 
things when the possession of a good round sum is in the case ; and they | 
had to own that we had fairly won the wager, whose completion old Co- | 
lonel Cunningham’s punch was brewed to celebrate. Yet to its merits | 
Dick did such ample justice that before morning he was boasting as flu- 
ently as ever about heiresses and Indian princesses,whose brightest smiles | 
had been lavished on him, and was only stopped by deafening shouts of 
laughter—whose cause he was too bewildered to comprehend—midway in 
full recital of how he had stormed the heart of the wealthy Matilda Ro- 
berts, told with as many embellishments and exaggerations as though | 
Hope and I had never been guilty of conjuring her up into an ephemeral 
existence for the sake of winning our wager. 
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*O, come to the west. love. with uie.’’—Sorne. 





One morning in the year eighteen and no-matter-when, the result of the 
postman’s rap-rap at my door was aletter bearing the post-mark of a 
town in the north of that most beautiful county—Devon. I could not im- 
mediately recognise the hand-writing of the suaperscription, though I 
thought I had seen it before ; but after having turned it over and over, 
first examining the seal, and then the address, I did what I ought to have 
done at first, if I wished to satisfy my curiosity—opened it. Here I must 
digress for a moment to remark that every one who receives a letter, not 
knowing from whom it comes, invariably does as Fdid. Frequently have 
I been greatly amused by seeing people turning their epistles about, and 
saying at the same time ‘‘ I wonder who this can be from;” a fact they 
might easily have arrived at by the simple process of opening the letter 
which created so much surmise. My epistle, I found, came from an old 
friend residing in the north of Devon, and whom [ had not seen for many 
years. It began thus :— 

** My dear Fellow—If you have nothing better to do at this dull period 
of the year, and I don’t believe you have, will you come and have some 


, cock-shooting with me? if you will, I can, I think, promise you good 


sport, good lodging, and what is more, a bottle of the right sort. I will 


| take no denial ; come you must.” 


** Done,” said I to myself; and at once proceeded to write to that ef- 
fect ; and having signed, sealed, and delivered my letter to the tender | 
mercies of Her Majesty’s Post-office, I proceeded to make my preparations 
for the forthcoming campaign. My first step, of course, was to look tomy 
muskets to see they were in marching order, and to have what was amiss 
put to rights; my next, to pay a visit to the honest Bishop of Bond-street 
to obtain articles necessary for carrying on the war. Mr. Bishop soon | 
supplied my wants; a box or two of his wadding, which is most ex- 
cellent, some percussion caps, primers, and powder, and my outfit was 
complete. It was here I met that prince of sportsmen, Colonel Hawker, 
and had some conversation with him respecting a gun upon a new princi- 
ple, which he is now completing. He has, I understand, been lately at 
Birmingham, in person superintending its manufacture. Any one feeling 
interested in the subject may have, [ little doubt, the principle upon 
which it is constructed explained, if they will pay a visit to theshop of 
Mr. Bishop. 

The day for my departure having arrived, (a very rainy one, by the 
way,) I “‘ sported my oak,” and proceeded to take eighteen-pennyworth 
of danger to the station of the Great Western Railway. Here I was, as in 
duty bound, in a bustle ; everybody else was, so I followed suit, having 
heard it said’ by some ‘‘ Always be in the fashion,” and by others, ‘‘ When 
you are at Rome you must do as Rome does.” ‘* Where for, sir ”” said the | 
porter. ‘“ Exeter,” my reply, and in a moment my luggage and myself: 
were parted ; portmanteau, hat box, and my faithful Westley Richards, 
all were “ gone from my gaze like a beautiful dream.” Those railway 
porters, with their lettered sleeves, appear to take a delight in making 
you uncomfortable about your baggage ; there is an air about them which ' 


‘renders all their movements mysterious. Frequently you see an old lady 


(if there is such a one) vainly attempting to keep her eye upon all her 
numerous boxes and trunks ; the band-box, too, she is usually very so-| 
licitous about, and hugs that and her umbrella as though they were her 
two children. (I believe, nine women out of ten would rather oblige you 
with the loan of a five pound note than her umbrella) ; and one old lady 
I remember, who endeavored to keep possession of her luggage by sit- 


danger. : 
After presenting myself at a place resembling a pigeon-hole to obtain | 


my ticket, I proceeded to ensconce myself in a first-class carriage. Of 


course, I bought the *‘ Times”—everybody does—deluding myself I should | 
be able to read it by the light of the lamp, Thus making myself comfort- | 
able, and having civilly replied to the remark of my opposite neighbor, | 
that it was a fine night, he having let me into that secret, I waited for | 
the bell to ring, which event me! taken place, and some two or three 
persons connected with the establishment having run, in a very excited | 
state, without any visible reason for so doing, up and down the platform, 
making very extraordinary signs with their hands, which reminded me_ 
of a butcher’s boy I had that day seen in Oxford-street, and who 

‘* With his fingers spread wide, or" 

To the tip of his nose his right thumb applied,’ 


thus expressing his contempt for the opposition on the other side the 
street, we steamed away for the “land of the west.” Should any one 
wish for the history of the mail-train I refer them to @ most entertain- 
ing little book, entitled ‘‘ Stokers and Pokers” ; it is from the pen of Sir 
Francis Head, and is well worth half-a-crown; which is its price : a capi- 
tal companion it will be found for a railway journey, to pass away many 
a tedious hour. I do not know how it is, but every one reads on the 
railway ; in olden times, we never did so in coaches, and yet there was 








_ each wishing, upon arriving at a cross-road, to go different ways. 
_ than once I felt inclined to follow the example of an emine 


"driving, exclaiming, “ There, divide it among you.” This story is... 
_ doubt if any one horse of the team had been in harness befor 


_ they had never been together; and as for the wheelers, t 
more use in holding down the hills than donkeys; the instant t| 


| would not do; the near wheeler began to shoulder the pole, and the 
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more time. In process of time I arrived at Exeter. and ited by 
the conveyance | had chartered at the station (not a on) gee by 
you, dear reader,) at the door of the New London Inn, a most comfortable 
hotel. Here I proceeded to have out my night’s sleep, which I had ‘va ms 
in the railway carriage. My friend had arrived in Exeter the previous 
evening, having driven up in his “ drag” for the purpose of meeting . 
and was to take me down with him to his place near . He ca ‘ 
his own team the first two stages, and had driven hired horses the ~ 
maining portion of the journey, and such beasts as they were I have wt 
seen before or since. We—that is to say my friend and myself, not the 





, horses—had a very joyous meeting, as we had not seen each other for 


some years; and as soon as we had despatched the morning mea] 

ceeded on ourroute. I was not anxious to wagon the son hota 
was looking forward to the pleasure of having hold of my friend’, cattle 
which I knew to be perfection, I felt in duty bound to take my share of 


the unpleasant work. The second part of the first stage fel] 
i to ( 
_ and such a team as was then put into my hands was sufficient to a" 


man out of his senses. Every one of the four horses was evide 

3 : ntly, ; 
mind, free and independent ; but such a state of feeling was na io 
most undesirable, and my arms fairly ached before I had driven very far - 
and F felt like one I had seen ina picture in the act of driving two oi of 


- More 
nt judge and 


first-rate whip, who threw down the reina of an awkward team |e 


told 
I very much 


e, Certainly 
hey were of no 
ley felt 
re of lit 


of the late Lord Erskine, who was very partial to driving.* 


the coach pressing upon them they broke into the canter, and we 


| tle use as wheelers. The first hill I came to, I was not up to their ways. 
, and did not, having a light load, take the precaution te put on the drao 


in fact, I rarely do; for let a coach be ever so heavy, I will answer fo» 
any coachman shall drive it down such descents as are now to be met 
with on our roads in safety, provided he takes the’ hill in time, and rv ; 
wheel horses that will hold. When I gota little way down, [ fend 
# 

one to jump; and as the coach pressed upon the horses, it being siaiees 
a long fall of ground, and their tempers began to get worse, [ had noth} 
to do but to gallop for it. Away we went, and had we been top-heavy 
it might have been the wrong way: but I kept her straight, and necting 
the rising ground she steadied. At the next hill I took the hosted 
not trusting them. Had I such a team to have worked the whole of the 
way I should not have reached ———— that night, as in coing through a 
country like Devonshire, where there are so many hills to be nal 
ly dragging would prevent a coachman being able to make his ground by 
letting his cattle go at the foot of a descent, and thus cheat the coming 
hill. Few horses will do their share of work when allowed to walk up & 
hill, unless they are matched and go well together ; also by not allowing 
them to do so, the work is “‘ kept alive,” as the coachmen term it: but 
of course, this depends greatly on the state of the roads, for if yery heavy 
it would be most inhuman to drive horses fast up-hill. ‘ . 
But to return to my journey, with apologies for the digression, love ot 
the subject being all I can offer, as when upon it I can never keep within 
bounds. If the first team was bad the next was perfection; they were 
my friend’s horses, two greys and two dark bays, two of a color oneither 
side, a magnificent lot, all about sixteen hands high, up to his weight (he 
hunted them), and yet perfectly light in hand; the four originally cos 
upwards of six hundred pounds, but of course at the time I speak of they 
were not worth so much, as they had done a good deal of work both as 
hunters and in harness ; but, notwithstanding, they were very fresh upon 
their legs, and a whistle or the point of the thong thrown across the 
backs of the leaders was sufficient to put them in the gallop. Their har 
ness, too, made them look some pounds better, being well-made, of th 
best patent leather, nicely kept; and from its being well put on, that is 
to say, the horses well put together, they worked pleasantly to the driver 


hing 


_ so much depends upon this, there being much art in placing horses ir 


harness that their powers may be brought pretty nearly equal. 
We arrived at our journey’s end just in time to dress for dinner, which 


| was small, butin the best style; after which, as we gathered round th 


fire, with a bottle of splendid claret between us, we talked over bygon 
days and drew out our plans for the morrow. ‘The best covers,” said 
my host, ‘‘ for cocks, have not yet been beat; and I shall be greatly dis 
appointed if we have not many birds in them: not much of other game 


| will you find there, and I am not ambitious to have any, woodcock shoot 


ing being my weakness, and they dislike other game, especially rabbits 
which are always on the move; therefore, I hill them down as closely a: 
Ican. At one time, when I first came here, we were over-run with ral 
bits, but I set to work to kill them, and many hundred couples did I de 
stroy ; but it requires much attention to see they do not again increase 
as their fecundity is most surprising. All my covers are well suited for 
game of every sort, there being plenty of dry lying as well as soaks and 
water. I shall be disappointed if I cannot show you some sport. Come 
old fellow, it is long since we met ; what say you to another bottle of the 
green seal? there is not any head-ache in a dozen of such wine.” To this 
I of course made no objection, and accordingly the said bottle with ¢ 
green seal made its appearance, and was soon discussed ; which done 
and our plans for the next day arranged, we adjourned to the drawing- 
room, where, with tea and coffee, music, and agreeable conversation, w' 
pleasantly passed the hours away till the bell warned us it was time for 
those who wished to shoot straight on the morrow to seek the downy 
couch. 

‘* What kind of morning is it?” was my first enquiry from the servant 
when he entered my room. “ Frosty, sir,” was the reply; ‘‘ and the very 
morning for cock-shooting.” The domestic in question was my ‘ost 
right hand; he was a first-rate shot, a splendid angler, could mark well 
and though last not least, was a capital hand at brewing punch; in tact 
he could turn his hand to anything, and whatever he did he did well 
After the morning meal was concluded, at which I think every one “ 
their duty, we buckled to, and shouldering our muskets, sallied forth ‘ 
attack the enemy. Excepting once, and that was in Ireland, I never ha 
such sport as fell to my lot this day; it was glorious. I had before been 
told that on the coast of Devon and Cornwall these birds, especially in t 
early part of the season, are found in great numbers; but I was not ¥ 
pared to find such truth in the reports, which are mostly exaggerated, 4: 
are the accounts of the poverty or riches of a man; but in this there wat 
no exaggeration ; my expectations were more than equalled. Ye who lau 
the delights of battues—who talk of the sport they afford where the go™ 
is ready found for you, and almost ready killed—let me tell you, yo 
hearts never beat with more delight than did mine on this morning, ¥)" 
upon first stepping into cover two cocks rose, both of which fell to my 
gun ; true, they were easy shots; but there is a feeling of satisiaci! 
in killing a woodcock, especially the first, which none but the rea/ oper’ 
man can appreciate. My companion did this day something out of the 
common way ; he killed three cocks at two shots. It was in this way 
two rose and crossed each other just as he fired, and as they fell another 
got up, whieh he brought down with his right barrel. They were © 
three the smallest birds I ever saw. The usual weight of the woodlcocs 
is about twelve ounces; the birds in question could not have weigne’ 
above six: the rest we killed were about the average size. To do Just - 
to the sport we had would be impossible ; frequently two or three coup” 
were on the wing together : there was one continuous cry of“ Mark coc® 
both from beaters and shooters. Never shall I forget my first day's ‘ ~~ 
shooting in Devonshire. More than once, I must confess, I found no 
putting the shot into the barrel before the powder, so great was my "® 
citement. : — 

I was very much amused with one of our beaters, 20 Irishman; W i ne 
the first birds I killed fell, I saw the fellow run to pick them = Scat, 
he continued to look on the ground after he had done so, I ca ae ; 
‘‘ Holloa, Paddy, what are you searching for” * Sure, your This bit 
was the reply, ‘I’m looking for the shilling you threw to me. i kete 
of small wit of course cost me half-a-crown, which friend Pad ay h mor 
without being affronted. There is so much cleverness and oh a 
in the Irish that one cannot help being amused at them; an t 44 - 
always a reply to make if you quiz them. In this, so ee ‘ 
clodhopper, who, if you address him in 4 jocose way, — aed! 
mouth wide open, staring ; or else answers your question by say te 
dunna know, I’m sure.” The ‘I’m sure” all the lower orders % it int 
partial to, and seldom speak without in some way ae prefact 
what they are saying. In Herefordshire, the people eae = dialing 
what they may be going to speak by saying ‘“‘ Well.” ~ a hink so-and 
&@ pause between this word and the rest of the sentence,) “*} th! mparis0! 
so !” or “ Well, I shall go to-morrow.” But taking them in on ene 
with other counties, the people of Herefordshire and Salop spe sincial 
than the inhabitants of most counties, that is to say, with less es v0 a 
ism; their chief peculiarity being the singing tone 12 which they *! 
and the frequent banishment of the letter H. 





; : Sir Felix Agar. He 
* The finest specimen of good horsemanship was performed by srosvenor 
made a bet, which he won, that he would drive his owe four-in- bend oe nee: “ the 
. down the passage, into Tattersall’s yard, around the pillar w eb rece going * 
centre of it, and back again into Grosvenor-place. without either of the horses g 
a slower pace than a trot.—Nuwrop. 
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But this is all Jabil/age, and I will return to my subject if the reader 
will consent to return with me. Our return of killed when we gave in 
was twenty couple of cocks, and six brace of partridges, which we killed 
on going and returning, as well as six hares. This, I think, my readers 
will consider pretty good sport, and so thought I; but Irish people will 
tell you they have known forty and fifty couple brought to bag in one 
day ; but eer and snipe shooting in Ireland has greatly of late 

ars fallen off. 
1"The following day we devoted to the snipes, there being some boggy 
ground interspersed with rushes and thick herbage, where, during severe 
frosts, these birds were wont to congregate in great numbers, the chief 
attraction being some sheltered springs which never froze. Snipe shoot- 
ing is a sport I am very partial to, and here I had it to my heart’s con- 
tent, for | loaded and fired as fast as possible the whole day, till at length 


[ was forced to acknowledge I had exhausted both my powder and my. 


strength ; for what with walking fast all day in heavy boots, and every 


now and then getting bogged, I was quite done up when I reached home; | 


but a good dinner and a bottle of what my friend termed his ‘* cock shoot- 
ing port” soon restored me. The next morning we sallied forth to war 
against the woodcocks once more ; and this was to my mind a much more 


agreeable day’s sport than the first; for though we did not kill so many 


woodcocks there was more diversity in the shooting, as there was a good 
sprinkling of hares, with some pheasants and rabbits. Both covers were 
well suited for cocks, having plenty of dry lying as well as soaks, which 


birds, though they feed in such places, like to lie down, during the day, 


in some dry spot: they rarely remain about the soaks longer than day- 
light, unless the weather is very severe: when it is very hard, they 
leave the soaks and take to the brooks, where upon some dry stub they 
remain till feeding-time. 
team of first-rate spaniels, which in my opinion adds to the pleasure of 
the day, as I am partial to see dogs work, that is to say if they be well 
broken, which these were. The whole team were of auniform size and 
color, having been bred with much care ; they were worth a good deal of 
money, being as perfect as dogs can be; indeed, large sums had been re- 

eatedly offered for some of them, but I imagine my friend would as soon 
Rave parted with his life as with his favorites. I observed closely the 
movements of the ‘* pretty dears,” as he called them, and never before or 
since have I seen dogs work in such style; not a spot escaped them, as 
with activity most surprising they searched every nook and corner, and 
found cocks in such places as we should have passed over. Upon enter- 
ing cover, at the words, ‘‘ Hold up, hie in,” (and not before was a nose 
put to the ground,) every dog was at work; but the moment a shot was 


fired there was a death-like silence, which remained unbroken till the | 


signal to move on was given. These spaniels were not mute; neither, on 
the other hand, had they too much tongue; either extreme being in my 
opinion a fault. 


makes all appear joyeus. The cry of ‘* Hold up, Rover ; hie, wind him, 
Fan,” excited the little favorites to action, and each did its best; whilst 
the mark cock of the beaters made the breast of the sportsman thrill with 
delight as the mottled bird came flapping past, or fell lifeless at the feet, 
to be picked up not roughly, but with care, so that a feather of the beauty 
might not be ruffled. And is he the only one that graces the bog? is he 
alone there in his glory? No: I bid you turn and view with me the 
spoils of the day. View the birds as they are placed side by side, the 


giaddening sun making show the beautiful tinting of their feathers, like | 


so many ornaments laid there to deck the earth. Count them; one, two, 
three, five couple; all fine birds, and the day still young; we may yet 
double them. But now to luncheon, spread on a sunny bank near to a 
fringy stream, with which to dilute the cognac: the snowy cloth spread 
on the turf, with tempting pies and cold chickens, serves to whet the ap- 
petite; while the excellency of the home brewed causes the nose to be 
Suried longer than it should be in the brown jug. 

But enough, we have tarried sufficiently o’er the repast ; let us be stir- 
ring, for we have work before us. And yet I can hardly tear myself from 
the lovely prospect, commanded from this eminence, of the most beautiful 
county in England, whose regions of pastoral beauty, mountains covered 
with woods, and plains clothed with bleating flocks, tempt me to gaze for 
ever. But away! my ardor is not lulled ; I was only dreaming for the 
while. Once more in the cover—yet once more. Long did we tarry 
there, as woodcock after woodcock fell to our Westley Richards, and only 
thought of retiring when reminded by seeing 

‘* Retiring from the downs, where all day long 

They picked their scanty fare, a blackening train 

Of clamorous rooks,” 
that the day was growing old. Then, and not till then, did we cry 
“* Pecoavi!” and proceeded to turn our steps towards the hospitable man- 
sion of my host. After dinner we had the spoils brought into the en- 
trance-hall—a general custom at , where the ladies usually took a 
survey of the bag laid out upon the billiard-table. Such a display of 
game could be seldom seen: fifteen couple of cocks, with a good number 
of hares and pheasants, was the result ofour day’s shooting. An acci- 
dent, which might have been a serious one, occurred during the morning, 
and which shows how careful it is always necessary to be when out with 
the gun. My companion fired at a cock ; but the piece did not go off, the 
percussion-cap having only fizzed. He took the gun from his shoulder to 
look at the nipple, when, to his surprise and alarm, it exploded. One 
half-second before, a beater was in a direct line with the course the 
charge took, and who, if he had not moved, must have received the con- 
tents of the gun in his face. Such occurrences should have the effect of 
making us careful, and they show strongly the necessity of our adhering 
to the rule of never allowing our guns to be turned even for a moment 
towards any one, which, if attended to, would prevent any accident either 
froma gun hanging fire, from the trigger being touched by ourselves, by 
& bush or twig catching it, or any other such cause. Some thoughtless 
people—I will not call them sportsmen—are apt to apply their guns to a 
purpose for which they were never intended, namely, for beating—a prac- 
tice highly reprehensive, and which should not be allowed. I have seen 
those do it who ought to know better; who, both from age and experi- 
ence, should have set a better example. For myself, I never shoot in 
company with such: if they persist in following such a system, I go home, 
for 1 have not the slightest desire to be shot for the amusement of any- 
body. This may bea want of taste, for what 1 know; and therefore 
Isay chacuna son gout. Whilst on the present subject, I will mention 
an accident which occurred to Sir Claude Scott. Idoso, as it led to a 
letter from the best authority in such matters, Col. Hawker, and which I 
shall give, for the benefit of such of my readers as may not have seen it. 
Sir Claude Scott was shooting at Sunbridge Park with a pair of new steel 
barrels, when the left burst. It was ripped and torn open from the 
breech upwards, the plug and locks blown out, one to the distance of fif- 
teen yards, and the stock broken and splintered in every direction. The 
escape of Sir C. Scott without loss of life or limb, and with merely a slight 
cut and bruise on the hand, was one of the most wonderful on re- 
cord, and is only attributed to the circumstance of the metal fortunately 
giving way in the right-hand side of the barrel. The following is Col. 
Hawker’s letter on the subject : 

** Sir,—Having Pent attended the meeting of the committee at the 
Proof-house with Sir Clauce Scott, accompanied by Mr. Purdy and other 
eminent gun-makers, 1 beg leave to enter my protest not only against 
ironmongers selling guns which they know nothing about, but also the 
dangerous fashion of making light steel barrels. Your article in the 
“« Times” of to-day, I trust, justify mein the one case; and the following 
information will be sufficient to support me in the other; Mr. Westley 
Richards, in a letter to his agent, Mr. Bishop, says: “Sir Claude Scott 
has been the victim, fortunately without injury. I always told you what 
would happen. Light steel barrels won’t do. I have had too many expe- 
riments to be deceived.” Greener, in his able work on the gun, says: 
i. you want safety, you will not find it in steel barrels.” Purdy, Wil- 
kinson, and Evans are of the same opinion, as are almost all the good 
practical gun-makers and barrel-filers. Iam, &c., 


*“ Perer HAWKER. 





* Dorset-place, Dec. 19." 


Che importance of the subject will, I feel, justify the insertion of the 
above letter, emanating as it does from such a valuable source. Guns 
now so rarely burst, that people have become careless, and will shoot 
with almost any gun, without first giving it a proper examination, which 
they should do. I have in some previous papers laid down rules to as- 
certain whether or not a gun is sound and properly bored. If you go to a 
first-rate gun-maker, and a man of respectability, who has a character to 
lose, upon such a man you may depend. He will not badly serve you; 
in his hands you will be safe: but from any one else it would be absolute 
madness to buy a gun without the strictest examination, the neglect of 
Which might lead to loss of limb, or perhaps more—the loss of life. The 
accident | have mentioned as occurring to Sir Claude Scott naturally 
alarms one; but at the same time it must be borne in mind that a steel 
gun is not the only one that has burst. Such accidents have too often 
oppenes before; therefore I will say, Caveat emator. 

he first double gun I ever had was made by Mr. Lloyd, a gun maker 

at Leominster. It was manufactured after my own directions, the prin- 
©ipal of which was that the price of the gun should be in the barrels— 
is to say, I did not wish for all the engraving we usually see, which 


Upon this occasion we had out with us a} 


Some, I am aware, prefer mute spaniels : I do not; but | 
{ like a little music, which helps to give animation to the scene, and | 


adds to the expense but not the safety of the gun. Such work cannot be 
done without a great expense, as the workmen who do it require very 
high wages ; therefore gun-makers must be paid for the money they are 
forced to lay out, and customers cannot complain if they are made to pay 
for their fancy. I admit it is very pretty when the engraving is well 
done, but the gun is not really one bit the better for it; therefore, let 
those who wish for a good article at a reasonable price eschew such fancy | 
work as being perfectly useless. Let them look more to their barrels, and | 
see they are well bored and safe. 

_ My last day’s sport in Devonshire was duck shooting. Atcertain pe- | 
riods that part of the coast was visited by great numbers of all kinds of | 
wild fowl; but at this time there were not so many as usual, but notwith- 
standing we managed to kill a good quantity. No featherled sportsman | 

, would have wished to be with us I am certain, but he who goes | 
in pursuit of wildfowl must not mind a little hard work; in fact, 
hardship endured gives a rest to the sport. This sort of shooting proves 
whether a man is a sportsman. [fhe is not, he will not long persist in | 
following such amusement; but to those who really go out for sport 
there is nothing so exciting as wildfowl shooting. How passionately fond 
of it is Col. Hawker! with what animation he treats the subject ! by his 
writings can be seen how thoroughly he enters into the sport. But this 
kind of shooting is not what it was; owing to one cause or other, the 
birds are not so numerous; and where sport was formerly to be had there 
is none to be met with now. Most of the wildfowl sold in the shops are 
brought from Holland ; but they are not to be compared to our birds from 
inland decoys, as the latter are never fishy, but the former are. The fo- 
reign birds are sold at a very low price ; and at periods of the year are 
sent in great numbers to London, as are, widgeon and teal. The latter 
bird is far superior to the wild duck, and to the sportsman it affords great 
amusement. When sprung they will not leave the neighborhood at once, 
but will pitch down again ; in this, different to the wild-duck, at which, 
on inland streams and pools, you seldom get above one shot. Should the 
wings of the teal be once wet you will not get it to rise again, but in that 
| case it will place itself under some stub, and defy even dogs to discover 
the retreat. A very slight blow will bring them down. When they ap- 
_ pear inland it is indicative of hard weather ; and, strange to say, they al- 
| most always go in odd numbers, there being a favorite one. It is quitea 
| mistake to suppose that the early visit of the woodcock is a sign of a se- 
| vere winter, or that the like may be expected when they appear in 
large numbers, experience having shown us the contrary; for it has 
| been discovered that when the winter has been mild, there have been 
| more than the usual number of woodcocks killed, many of them quite 
early in the year. [have little doubt some spots in England have, in such 
seasons, more of these birds than usual ; but it is only the result of the 
| hard weather having driven them from other favored spots(not abroad) to 
seek a milder climate in some parts of ourown country. The time of the ar- 
rival of the woodcock depends considerably on the prevailing winds, they 
not being able to struggle with the squalls of the Northern Ocean,and the 
fishermen in Cornwall can tell almost the day on which they will reach 
that coast. When they arrive they are in such a state of exhaustion as 
_ to be easily captured,either by being knocked down with sicks or by dogs. 
| They soon, however, become invigorated, and then pursue their inland 
course, dropping here and there as they proceed. It is certain that all 
migratory birds, if spared, return to their formerhaunts. This has been 
proved beyond all doubt, by attaching a label to a bird and letting it go 
again, and which bird was afterwards killed on the same spot, with the 
label still attached to its leg. It cannot be denied that the woodcock oc- 
casionally remains in this country and breeds, their nests having been 
discovered ; but such cases are rare, and out of the common course of 
things. I am acquainted with a gentleman who, in the month of June, 
whilst out fishing, sprunga cock, and having marked it down, went home 
got his gun, and killed it, and he has it at this moment in his drawing 
room, stuffed. They usually arrive in this country about October, but 
| not in great numbers till November or December, always come at night, 





and mostly when there isa moon. The first full moon in November is, 
by sportsmen,termed the woodcock moon; greater numbers arrive at that 
time than any other, especially if there should be foggy weather also. 
They frequently drop in large numbers in different covers, but do not re- 
main ; and where the sportsman has one day seen fifty, he will not find 
even a single bird the next. But what we call large numbers would not 
have been so termed in olden times, when springes and nets were used to 
take these birds. Since that time they have decreased greatly, and are 
becoming fewer every year ; a fact very much to be regretted by every 
sportsman, to say nothing of the loss to the epicure. And here I will ob- 
serve, that none of the woodcocks imported frem abroad are to be com- 
pared to those killed inour own country. This the dealersre aware of, 
and consequently ask less for them. 

After a pleasant visit of a fortnight in Devonshire, where I had first- 
rate sport, the period for my departure arrived. The warm and glowing 
welcome I had everywhere met with made me loath to leave, but** neces- 
sity has no law,” and notwithstanding the invitation to prolong my visit, 
which I knew to be sincere, I was forced to say adieu to those kind friends 
who had entertained me with such hospitality, and having taken my seat 
on the top of the ** Telegraph,” which passed near, I was soon deposited 
at Exeter, where, once more on the rail, I was steaming away as fast as 
hot water could goto my destination. I am penning these few pages 
during the happy season of Christmas ; and a merry season it is for those 
who have power and means to make it so. The hard weather renders it 
more seasonable and more like the Christmas of old. Dear Readers, I 
hope you have not, in this age of alterations and reforms, neglected the 
old and good custom of calling together, for the annual dinner party, all 
the out-lying members of your family, by which reconcilement is made 
between those who may have failed to agree. 


ten by you. Though someare inclined to forsake the goodold ways, let 
us not do so, but let us be joyful always at this season, and whilst we are 
so, let us be grateful, and not forget ‘‘ the houseless beggar of old ;” and 
follow in the steps of the good old English gentleman, who, “ though he 
feasted all the great, ne’er forgot the small.” Do this, and you will 


and all the manly amusements of the country (that is to say, if they are 
left to you) ; your mind will beat rest, your body consequently in health, 
and you will bid fair to race for years the *‘ Old English Gentleman.” 
Reader, fail not to recollect I am writing this at Christmas, and such be- 
ing the case, I follow his good example, and sincerely and heartily wish 
you, one and all, a merry Christmas and a happy new year. 
December 24. London Sporting Magazine. 





Veterinary Department. 


TYPHUS FEVER—INFLUENZA—CATARRH—SORE THROAT, 
BY E. N. GABRIEL, M. R. C. 8. AND V. 8., LONDON. 


How or in what manner, or from what cause this disease has acquir- 
ed the dangerous character which has for some time past been attribu- 
ted to it, lam altogether atalossto account. So far from participating 
in this feeling—in apprehension of its danger, in fear of its result, in 
dread of taking charge of it—I know of no set of cases with which I should 
so much like to be inundated as this—none of which I should pronounce 
a more decided diagnosis—none in which I should be so little appre- 
hensive of any bad effect being left by its debris. Influenza, as far as I 
can understand it, is to the adult animal what strangles is to the 
colt,—a kindly effort of nature to relieve the constitution of some im- 
purities noxious to it ; and strangles may, and does occasionally, prove 
fatal to the one, so influenza may kill the other ; but of this I am perfect- 
ly satisfied, that with common care and attention, the rate of mortality 
in the latter will in no given number of cases, exceed that of the former. 
It will therefore, be perceived that I view the derangement of the sys- 
tem recognized as influenza, scarcely as a disease, but as an effort of Na- 
ture to cleanse and renovate the constitution. I have never seen a case 
in which the condition of the animal did not improve after the attack, 
even where it was good before ; and in numerous cases I have known 
animals that have been unthrifty for years put on first-rate condition 
after it, and retain thisfor years. How, then, has the note of alarm, 
so often lately hinted at in The Veterinarian, been excited’? Iam total- 
ly at a loss to answer the question. Let us see if the symptoms deve?- 
oped in the average number of cases will account for it. 

A horse is ae in the morning standing dull in his stall—his head, 
perhaps, resting on or drooping under the manger—theeye is dull—the 
coat rather staring—he has not cleared his rack and manger during the 
night. An observant groom will possibly perceive that he has not been 
lying down, and he does not care to move in his stall. The medical at- 
tendant on examination finds, in addition to this, the pulse more or less 
quickened ; but, certainly, neither increased in strength or tone, 
neither hard nor jerking: the slightest pressure to the upper part 
of the throat induces, not a cough, but an effort and a most unwilling one 
to do so, the act itself causing to much pain for the animal to give way to 
it : the bowels are costive, the alvine excretions being small, nobby, and 


occasionally covered with a slimy secretion—the conjunctival membrane 
may be slightly deepened in color—the legs of unequal warmth—and 
_ the skin dry and shy 





And the breathing ;—why now and then it is 





Neither that the turkey, | 
the mince pies, or, though last not least, the plumb-pudding are forgot- 


doubly enjoy your Christmas dinner, your cock shooting, your hunting, | 











slightly hurried, but-not generally ; and, when it is, its character is such 
that causes no apprehension as to the vital orgatis being implicated : in 
twenty-four or thirty-six hours a diseh: , probably; from one or both 
nostrils, and, if so, s0 much the better. hat causes of alarm have we 
here? Ay, but these are favorable cases, certainly ; and this is the feel- 
ing I am writing with, namely, the vast majority are favorable cases. But 
we shall meet with some worse ; and in these we find the respiravion 
more hurried, the pulse considerably quickened, weak, fluttering—de- 
glutition nearly or altogether impeded—the throat considerably swollen, 
and all the secretions deranged. Or we may find it taking another form, 
the cellular tissue being the seat of its development : then the head is 
swollen—the nostrils and lips quite puffy—the eyelids nearly closed— 
the legs cedematosed, swollen, tender, Peg aemorer freely on pressure, 
and the animal searcely able to move in his box, or see his way round it. 
Besides all this, we may have the lungs implicated, the spine affected, the 
bowels giving way, diarrhoea, or dysentery. Surely we have enough 
now to alarm us. True ;and still I once more repeat that influenza, pro- 
perly treated, is not more fatal than strangles. 

‘* Properly treated ;” and this leads to the great diagonist symptom in- 
dicated by the first title of this paper. This is am attack not of synocha 
or acute fever, requiring depletions and active treatment, but of typhus 
or putrid-tending fever, the symptom requiring mild treatment, and the 
patient to be carried carefully and steadily through it. Itis an inflam- 
mation not of a serious membrane in which any treatment that lessens the 
powers of the constitution interferes with and prevents Nature from 
having recourse to her own remedy,—namely, an increased secretion 
from the surface affected. A pure case of influenza never requires the 
use of the lancet :—have recourse to it, and you convert acase of sim- 
ple typhus at once into typhus gravior : its treatment should be as mild 
and simple as the disease itself. A mild laxative, scarcely in any case 
exceeding two drachms of aloes—a combination of diuretic and tonic me- 
dicines—a counter-irritant to the throat, repeated daily, in preference 
to one active application—a cool box—moist food, but not antiphlogistic, 
will cure, with very little trouble but great credit to the judicious prac- 
tioner, forty-nine out of every fifty cases of influenza that he may have 
the good fortune to have placed under his care, with the satisfaction that 
his patients will be in better health, better condition, and better spirits, 
after the attack than they were before he took charge of them. But, 
perhaps, you would wish to have the detail of this treatment. 

Here it is :—At once give a mild laxative, combined with a tonic, say 
two drachms of aloes with two-thirds of a tonic ball: be careful not to 
exceed this dose, though it may happenrarely you may have to repeat it ; 
for the bowels are very susceptible. Let the throat be well rubbed with 
a mild infusion of cantharides till the animal shakes his head at you, to 
say he has had enough ; order chilled water—mashes with equal parts 
of oats and bran—green-meat if it is proeurable—and a very small quan- 
tity of hay. Should there be a discharge from the nostrils, have the 
head steamed three times a-day over a pail half filled with hay and hot 
water, turning the former frequently ; a cool box, and warm clothing, as 
a matter of course ; the object being to lessen the determination of blood 
to the lung, and direct itto the skin. Repeat the embrocation to the 
throat every morning until a thick scurf has been thrown out ; and give 
morning and evening, what I call a mixed ball, that is, half a tonic and 
half a diuretic, combined. The tonie should consist of equal parts of 
ginger, aniseed, and bark, mixed with treacle, and this, beat up with 
equal quantity of the usual diuretic mass, gives an almost certain, and 
therefore invaluable, remedy for influenza. And you will find that, 
while you are thus administering a tonic and diuretic ball every twenty- 
four hours, the pulse is decreasing in number and improving in quality, 
the appetite increasing, and the skin and kidneys are pouring off with 
impunity the deleterious impurities of the system. You may have like- 
wise to blister the throat, to stimulate the sides, to keep the skin warm 
with the hood and bandages ; but if more than this is required, a more 
severe disease than influenza has supervened. This may be now and then 
pneumonia ; and now bear in mind the striking evidence afforded how far 
the treatment is to be regulated by the character of the disease. While 
you had influenza your patient would not bear bleeding ; the loss of even 
a moderate quantity would retard, if not impede, the cure; debility 
would supervene and death might follow. But if, at theend of the se- 
cond or third day, pneumonia should supervene, you may take blood with 

as much impunity as if no previous disease had existed. ; 

One word more. I have oceasionally seen violent philippics against 
the giving medicine in the form of balls. I at once take up the gauntlet, 
and assert, that any ene who orders a draught or drink whena ball can 
be administered is a practitioner, from whom I beg leave to differ ; 
and this more particularly applies to the present disease. You have to 
place the animal’s head in an elevated and unnatural position—you have 
to retain it there, and by physical force, too often violently and injudi- 
ciously applied, for some minutes—you have to pour hornfull after horn- 





' full of fluid down his unwilling throat, in spite of all the animal’s ex- 


ertions and struggles to prevent it, and tem drops of which, passing into 


| the windpipe, may set up the most violent irritation ; you are never cer- 

| tain of the quantity you administer : and when you have, as you suppose, 

| administered your dose, you behold your patient disturbed, irritated, 
| panting, often perspiring, and in great distress ; all which might have 
| been avoided by your having givena ball, which, when of the proper 
| consistence, may, in any position, be introduced in one instant into the 
| pharynx to pass down the cesophagus, almost without the animal having 
| been aware that such has been affected. The certainty of giving the dose, 
| the facility with which itis given, and the tranquillity of the animal dur- 
| ing the process, are reasons for continuing the formula of the bolus, 


which I have yet to see superseded. London Veterinarian. 


| Glass Case for the Great Show.—The Commissioners for the manage- 
| ment of the Industrial Exhibition of 1851 met yesterday, for the purpose 
| of deciding finally on the details ef the building plgn ; and as late as 6 
| o’clock in the evening came to the resolution that Mr. Paxton’s original 
| plan should be adopted, with the addition of transepts and a barrel-roof 
‘for the transepts alone. The roof of the longitudinal portion is to be 
flat, as proposed in the first instance. The transepts will be useful as 
breaking the monotony of the long straight line of glass :—the keel-shaped 
roof for the transepts, though more costly than a flat roof, is justifia- 
ble by the reason that the additional elevation gained will permit the 
inclosure of a line of trees which stand about the middle of the space. 
The building is to be prepared with galleries. The following statistics 
will convey a notion of the extent of its capacities. ‘‘There will. be on 
the ground-floor alone seven miles of tables. There will be 1,200,- 
000 square feet of glass,—24 miles of onedescription of gutter, and 218 
miles of *‘ sash bar,” and in the construction 4,500 tons of iron will be 
expended. The wooden floor will be arranged with ‘‘ divisions,” so as to 
allow the dust to fall through. The contract has, we believe, been sign- 
ed with Messrs. Fox and Henderson, of the Smethwick Works, Birming- 
ham, for the sum of £77,500. 


Models.—The model of part of Liverpool, the docks, & now in progress 
for the 1851 Exhibition, is to be on so large a scale as to show everything 
distinctly, and will cost about £750. A model of London has been made 
for the same purpose, on a scale of 8 inches to the mile, and containing 
in all 96 square feet. We understand that it exhibits the exact situation 
of all the public buildings, churches, bridges, railways, Xc., with the 
Thames from Battersea to Rotherhithe, and shows the different elevations 
of the streets. We are glad to hear that efforts are being made to pur- 
chase for the new museum at Manchester Mr. Carrington’s large plan 
model (6 feet by 3 feet 11 inches) of 3,000 square miles of district in Eng- 
land comprising the country lying in a broad belt _between the Humber 
and the Mersey, including a great part of Yorkshire, Nottingham, Der- 
byshire, and Cheshire. A subscription is on foot to place Siborne Ss mo- 
del of the Battle of Waterloo in the museum of the United Servies Se. 

Exhibition of 1851.—Commencement of the Building.—The Commis- 
sioners of Woods and Forests, on Tuesday, delivered over to the executive 
committee the ground to be appropriated to the building for the recep- 
tion of the ‘articles sent for the exhibition in 1851. Messrs. Fox and 
Henderson, the contractors for the building, immediately commenced their 
labors by staking out the ground. 

Long-wooled Sheep.—A writer in the “‘ American Farmer” states that 
he was present at the shearing of several long-wooled sheep owned by 
James N. Goldsborough, of Talbot county, and the following is given as 
the weights of the carcasses and fleeces : 


A three year old Oxfordshire ram weighed........  itene seoet 235 Ibs. 
His fleece, washed wool, weighed ....-.---- cesses Pos ovelve's 7 ibs. 
A yearling grade Lincoln ram, weighed.....cscecseceececeees 171 lbs. 
His fleece, washed wool, weighed..-++e+eseseeeseeseeceneeees 8ilbs. 
A three year old New Leicester ewe..-+--++++s. Vos seccveseee 21241bs. 
Her fleece, washed.....-...++e+s-eeeeeees Sclecevedbsoesscese 7 flbs. 
A three year old New Leicester Ewe ..ss.sessecceeceeereeces 194$lbs. 
Her fleece, washed......---+++ 5606 deans Be dod cdUUs wee ce 7 $lbs. 


The Salisbury Journal, of January 20, 1752, contains an announce- 
ment respecting “‘ the Exeter fast coach,” which left London every Mon- 
day morning, and arrived at Exeter the following Friday at one o’clock, 
p.M., stopping four nights on the road! The distance is now accomplished 








in five hours. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. | 
Memrnis, Tenn.....-. am a ae Fall ey ene, - cae. 
La.... ts) Jockey Clu eeting, November. | 
aa a Bie B Cours Orleans J.C. Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Dee. 3. 


+ ' 
Marcnez, Miss....... Pharsalia Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Wednesday, Nov. 6. | 
Nasnvite, Tenn.... Nashville Course, Fall Meeting, Monday, Sept. 16th. 
Sureverort,La...... Lecomte Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, about 15th Oct. 











On Dits in Sporting Circles. : 

Trotting on the Union Course, L. I—On Thursday next, the 5th Sept., | 
a trot comes off on the Union Course, Long Island, between the three best 
horses in the world: viz., Lady Moscow, Jack Rossiter, and Pelham, for 
a purse of $250. Last Saturday, at Saratoga, Jack Rossiter distanced 
Lady Moscow in 5:044, two mile heats ; it will be recollected, however, 
that he beat her once before, on the same course, in 2:28, or thereabouts, 
in consequence of which a match was made for a large amount to come off 
en the Union Course, which resulted in the easy defeat of Monsieur 
Jacques. Pelham ought to be adout in this race, and we expect to heara 
good account of him. 


An English Chariot for Sale.-—On reference to an advertisement on 
another page, it will be seen that a fine English Chariot is offered for sale, 
for $500. The original cost was £250 ; it was built by J. and W. Croall, of 
Edinburgh, and is one of the handsomest and most comfortable carriages 
in the United States, and is unsurpassed for beauty and style. Further 
information may be had at this office. 


Oakland Race Course.—We understand, (says the Louisville ‘‘ Cour- 
ier” of the 22d inst.,) that this course has been leased by Mr. Dye, and 
that the Jockey Club was re-organized on the 22d, by the election of the 
following officers :—Col. Samuel B. Churchill, President ; Howard F. 
Christy, Alex. P. Churchill, and George Hancock, Vice-Presidents ; John 
Raine, Secretary ; and G. H. Monsarrat, Treasurer. The Fall races will 
come off about the 8th of October, and the prospects are favorable for a 
fine attendance and rare sport. 


Sport at Bay Side.—The Brooklyn ‘“‘ Daily Advertiser” says that a 
party of thirty at Bay Side, on Thursday last, laid their seine, and when 
they drew the same, obtained at one haul over 15,000 fish, including Por- 
gies, Black Bass, Flounders, and Weak Fish, besides ten bushels of crabs. 
A pretty good haul, we think. 


Gold Lumps.—We learn from the N. 0. ‘‘ Picayune,” that Messrs. 
Burgoyne & Co., of San Francisco, lately shipped to Messrs. Wm. Hoge 
& Co., of New York, some three hundred specimens of gold, in dust, lumps, 
and quartz, one of which weighs 193 lbs., said to be the finest and largest 
piece ever discovered. The last mentioned specimen is destined to be sent 
to the great London exhibition of 1851, as a specimen of the products of 
California. — 

Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia.—Some fine trotting is advertised 
to come off over the above course on Thursday next, of which we shall be 
glad to receive a good report. 


New Orleans Races.—The Fall Meeting over the Bingaman Course will | 
commence on Tuesday, 3d Dec. Several Stakes are open which close on | 


the 15th of next month. The Purses will be humg up in the Judges’ 
Stand previous to each race. 


Leaping Extraordinary '—The Pottsville ‘‘ Miner’s Journal” says 
that some extraordinary leaps were made on Friday evening last, by a 
chesnut mare, the property of Mr. Wm. Zimmerman. “ A lad about 12 
years of age, a son of Mr. Edward Hughes, was riding the animal to wa- 
ter, when, being bitten by a dog, she shyed and ran; her first noble per- 
formance was leaping over a wagon loaded with manure, which she cleared 
at a bound ; then taking up the road to Berryman’s Mines, she turned, 
ran down the railroad to where a bridge crosses Wolf Creek ; here she 
paused, gathered her energies, jumped, and passed entirely over the 
bridge, which was not planked, making a clear leap of 27 feet by actual 
measurement. This feat was performed in the presence of several wit- 
nesses, and there cannot possibly be any mistake about it. She must either 
have cleared the bridge, gone through it, or have lighted on a single 
plank less than a foot wide; and if she had lighted on this plank, the 
leap would have been 22 feet. She touched nowhere, however, covering 
the whole distance of 27 feet.” 

Melancholy Fact.—The Editor of the St. Mary’s ‘‘ Beacon,” our friend 
Haypn, thus laments over the loss of his cream :-— 


** Our milch-cow has taken it into her head to stray off, so that we are 
on a short allowance, or rather no allowance, of cream just now. She is 
a full-blooded Durham—from the crook in her horns to the tip of her 
tail; is of a “strawberry milk-and-cider roan,” (as old Jimmy M. once 
defined the color of his Jack Downing colt,) and as clean-limbed and 
springy in her movements as a Lady Clifdenora Fashion. Whocan give 
us any information as to her whereabouts ”” 

After delivering himself of the above, he chronicles the following cheer- 
ing intelligence for the lovers of drums :— 


Five hundred drums were taken ata single haul of the seine, a few days 





UNION COURSE, L. I. 
THURSDAY, Aug. 22, 1850—Purse $100, Two mile heats, in harn 
G. Spicer's b. g. Hanest John... rsa, See ee as iw 1 











21 
8S. McLaughlin’s ch. ¢. C Bebo ikes. Kavteew eM ied ddee te ccce eee 2.1.2 
James Bridges’ ch. pag” cmpmiteranlebaeoers te Ao Mp whe on cbse eleee oe 
Time, 5:25—5:36—5:27}. 
SAME DAY—Purse $30, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. | 
8. McLaughlin’s Lady Washington...........0-00 eee cere ecceceeeceesecce ces 111 
Py ae a ONE So... 6 os.) . > nae cove curecuseMesbacee cece odes cvs 242 
© OS tee Geiss 0.56 dss 5 Sak 9 CPEs Ore bie ices boas coc) coe 3 3 3] 
PN OS DIGGS. 6.5. c0e- coc cone ness este e hlw ihe seBeb tie be :4'ss 424 
Time, 2:50—2:50—2:48. 
TROTTING AT SARATOGA, N. Y. 
SATURDAY, Aug. 24, 1850—Purse ——, Two mile heats. 

Otis Dimsmnich’s b. g. Jacke Rocslter 2.) 5 oi... oo ess cece cee cope cece cons ceesncee ces 1 
PETG S Wi SO Biss 05. oie sin on oo ti ca Deced Soetetvs voce decctesel dist. 
Time, 5:04} 

TROTTING AT ROSLYN, N. Y. 

SATURDAY, Aug. 17, 1850—Sweepstakes of —— each, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
ee EE Ce EI. 60 oo cn oc acer cote sermebne Saee.¥ eer Keee ones , 2 aa 
Gao. Melsou’a B. Bb: Vounmg Whitaan,. 0... 6.000 coc ccccc ccce cece cece cece tees 3138 8 
Dae. SORENTO AM. (0. FEIN. has: 55k id. coo <dicele ete on Sate Seiisceses 232 2 

Time, 3:15—3:18—3:15—3:15. 
HUNTING PARK COURSE, PHILADELPHIA. 

FRIDAY, Aug. 16, 1850—Purse $50, for Pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Enda Bled (amGer CRG Mamie). ows... . o.oo c a ccc ccccoccccccecccces SO 2s Fg 1 
ee mae eee. WES. i eer ak Ss: t'2"*3°s 2 
eae ere eer 32-3 8°86 9 


Time, 2:47—2:40—2:45—2:44—2:45—2:47—2:50. 
This was one of the most exciting contests which ever took place over 
this course ; many of the heats were so closely contested that it was diffi- 
cult for a spectator, in some parts of the course, to tell which won. 





CAMBRIDGE PARK TROTTING COURSE, NEAR BOSTON, 
WEDNESDAY, Aug. 21, 1850—Purse ——, Mile heats. best 3 in 5, in harness. 
L. B——’s b. g. May Fly........ 0c. cceeces 2) A ss 3 

H. Woodruff’s n. c. .4li Spots 2 2 


Time, 2:50—2:45—2:464. 

The betting was in favor of May Fly—100 to 40. Both horses seemed 
in good condition, May Fly moreso. All Spots appeared with a red cravat 
on his off fore leg. 

First Heat.—The nags got off well together, All Spots leading. But at 
the first turn he broke, and the little bay passed him and led. Downthe 
back stretch, All Spots came near closing up a wide gap: the fact that 
May Fly broke slightly, helped himalong. But All Spots acted in a very 
wicked manner, and broke badly at the last turn, when May Fly led in 
hand, winning the heat in 2:50. 

Second Heat.—Very fair start. All Spots had his nose ahead just af- 
ter they passed the stand, but broke at the turn, when May Fly took the 
lead ; All Spots brushed up a little at the half mile, (1:20), but skipped 
a little afterwards. May Fly still trotted nice and easy, and although 
the old horse did well on the home stretch, yet he was’nt fast enough for 
the little bay, and May Fly won by two lengths in 2:453. 

Third Heat.—May Fly led from the score, and kept the lead to the half 
(1:23)—when All Spots made very pretty play for the heat, and partially 
closed the gap—but May Fly was too good for him, and led in, winning 
the heat and race, in 2:463. Boston Daily Times 


PACING AT NEW ORLEANS, 
WEDNESDAY.Aug. 14, 1850—Sweepstakes of $100 each, for pacing horses, Mile heats. best 
3 in 5, under the saddie 


Mo ft at oy Ne eee art ee eet Ee 
re NN WM NEO ng Pre ee are Os v5.0 roane Pict teres ts poop spuniioe Eka 
8. Rice’s ch. g. Cider Pony....... 3 3 


Be a Saree ens 
° % * 
Cricketers’ Chronicle. 
A special meeting of the New York Cricket Club will be held at the 


office of the “Spirit of the Times” on Friday, Sept. 6th, at 7 Pr. m., to 
transact important business. 








BOSTON v. ST, GEORGE'S CLUB. 

The first game of this home and home match, will be played on Monday 
next, on the St. George’s Ground, at the Red House, Harlaem. The St. 
George will play the strength of their club, none being barred, and con- 
siderable curiosity prevails, from the fact that no one can tell what force 


A BEAR STORY, 
Boston, Aug. 20th. 1850 


Dear Sir.—1 send you the following bear story, which I think has never 
me print; it was related to me by a friend who ty came from 
Some ten years ago, a very dashy-looking Englishman came to {}; 
country, for the purpose of visiting the hunting grounds of the Far Ww m4 
shooting a buffalo, &. He arrived safely one evening at a smal! Indis ' 
village in Oregon, in company with a party of hunters, who idiiaiahes 
their operations in the morning. Our English friend became Separated 
from the party, and at night was still absent. Search was made for him 
but without success ; it was supposed that he had met his death from some 
wild beast, or had been robbed and murdered, as it was known that se 
had about his person money and jewelry to a considerable amount, hin 
he sometimes foolishly displayed, particularly a magnificent diamon, 
which was worn on the little finger of his right hand. This Mysterious 
occurrence had nearly passed from the minds of those concerned, when, 
wonderful development was made, which astonished all beholders i 
of the same party being out a hunting, shot a large old bear, ang ie 
opening him, what should he find? Why, nothing but the—enjrq;),; 
I tell this o’er true tale to you as twas told to me, and remain. 
Yours, &c., ParTrrari 4 


lring, 





HUNTING OUT WEST—HORSES—A MAD DOG, Ke, 
GarveN City, August 20 1859 

Dear “ Spirit.” —All your correspondents tell large stories of hunting 
fishing, &c., but our little State of Prairiedom scarcely ever seems to } 
represented. I know not why this is so, for surely we do shooting here 
that is ‘“‘ some,” and would make even the eyes of Mr. “ Frank Forester” 
sparkle with pleasure. Prairie Chickens, or, more properly speaking 
Grouse, are just in season, and wholesale murder is being everywhere 
committed. What do you think of acouple of hunters, with the aiq of 
good dogs, bringing home fifty brace of birds’? A good day’s work. me 
thinks 1 hear you say, and yet it is nota rare thing. Can't you drop 
out this way for adayor two? You will find the lateh-string on the 
outside of the door, and good dogs and all the other requisites at 
service, not forgetting the ‘“‘ ardent,” and other choice spirit 
put you through. 

Speaking of dogs reminds me of a capital joke that occurred here, and 
one too, of the coolest sort. § » a well-known sporting man, one 
who kept fast crabs, and boasted on his shooting powers, had several very 
fine dogs, of which he was particularly fond, and allowed the largest li 
berty. Seated one day in one of the “ principal hotels,” his dogs wan. 
dered around, and at length began to make very familiar with a portly . 
old gentleman, who was busily engaged reading. A moment passed, and 
the cane of the corpulent one was applied with no light hand to the back 
of the canine. A tremendous yell called § 
the entire reverse of soft upon his tongue. 

“‘ Who the d—1 struck my dog ?” 

“‘T did, sir.” 

** You did ”” 

** Yes sir—I did!’ 

** What the h—Il did you strike him for *” 

** Because he’s mad !” 

‘*Mad? He's no more mad than I am.” 

‘Ain't mad? Well, by the Lord, I would be if any one was to strike 
me so” 

The explosion that followed this icy reply cannot well be described, and 
, dog, and aH soon vamosed; but which was the maddest of the 
two it would be easy to describe. 

George West, the winner at Milwaukie, is again at home in fine condi 
tion. Col. Johnson is also in training, and several untried horses, whose 
shoes are said to bear the mark of 2:40. Jenny Lind, a white pacing 
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will be brought into the field by the Boston Club. 


ST, GEORGE v. NEWARK. 

This game, the first of a home and home match, came off at Newark, on 
Monday last, and terminated in favor of the Newark Club. It must, how- 
ever, in fairness be stated, that six of the best players in St. George’s 
Club were barred, thus most effectually crippling their eleven. We think 
it perfectly fair at all times to match the parties as evenly as possible, 
but no party should throw out every bowler, which the St. George im- 
prudently did. The return game will be played at the Red House, Har- 
laem, of which due notice will be given. 

NEWARK CLUB. 


FIRST INNINGS, SECOND INNINGS, 


Overs—Waller 5, Ticknor 6. Waller 14, Ticknor 14, Bailey 3. 
ST. GEORGE'S CLUB. 


FIRST INNINGS, 





since, by Mr. Benedict Howard of this district. They were caught in 
St. Clement’s Bay. 


peace | 

Boat Race.—A rowing match came off on Saturday last, at four o’clock, 

from Castle Garden around Ellis Island and back, for which two nineteen | 

feet boats were entered, viz. : the Dennis Mullins, rowed by Hugh Burns, | 

and the John Letts, rowed by Edward Coady. The former won easy, in 
28 minutes. Distance three miles. 


_— 


We learn from the Buffalo “ Daily Courier,” that a couple of Hoosier 
sportsmen lately killed 102 prairie chickens, 24 quails, and 13 ducks, in | 
one day, near Lafayette. 


Large Speckled Trout.—The Editor of the ‘ Lake Superior Journal” 
states, that on the 10th inst. he helped discuss the qualities of a speckled 
trout, weighing a trifle over six pounds. He also saw at Van Anden’s, a 
few days ago, three of these speckled individuals, brought from Little 
Rapids, that weighed nine pounds, the largest a five pounder. The first 
of the month he bought (of an Indian) eleven trout that weighed fifteen 
pounds, being all taken on one fishing, with a common cane rod, and with 
no other fly than a grasshopper. The largest trout caught in the Rapids, 


last year, was taken by Judge Patton, of Pittsburgh ; it weighed six 
pounds and a quaréer. 


oe ‘tub, before the maid brought up her jugs. Jinks served her, and went 


Boat Race at Greenport.—The Greenport ‘‘ Watchman” contains the 
following report of a boat race which came of in its vicinity lately :— 


The contest was between two lar e sail boats, one owned by Col. Sti- 
pas pom of New York, called the White Eagle, commanded by Capt, Fish, 
Be the other owned by Mr. Richardson, of this place, called the Sea 

+ ay commanded by Capt. Skilman, and was for a heavy purse. 

ml, e Boats left the Central wharf at 20 minutes of 2 o’clock, in the pre- 
— Nd Bamerens, and anxious spectators, to make the circuit of § el- 
and - wu They took the western route, with a clever westerly breeze, 
fifty-five an Regie pestemed the distance, (26 miles) in two hours, 
bot gwd 2h half minutes, and came in ahead of the other boat 26 mi- 
babi > . course won the stake. The whole distance sailed was pro- 

y much greater, as the boat had to beat a part of the way. 





| Benedict, c. Pritchard, b. Jeffer- 


SECOND INNINGS. 


Bage, c. Greathead, b. Jefferson 3 b. Rickaby...........e.sseees 7 

E. Waller, b. Wheatcroft...... © op Cstetebindwede mcdBeedceeceas 9 

Vinton, b. Jefferson........... a ee sose 8 

Bailey, c. Warner, b. Jefferson. 8 st. Warner, b. G. Elverson..... 8 

,, ya RAR RE re ee Pe Ep 0 

Tinson, b. Rickaby............ i i BN ok a teathardin oinkic 2 | 
TigeMGe, DB. So.. oe cccccccsces 0 c. G, Elverson, b. Rickaby..... 0 

Lae ee 3c. Rickaby, b. G. Elverson.,... 1} 
| Lester, b. Jefferson.........+.. O bd. BickaDy.... ccc ccccvscccees . 2 


raine ss co 4n68 > caidas antaan 3 b. G. Elverson.......... rer 0 
Taylor, not out..........ee00. OD D.. Bigbehg. nace. cccnedascce «@ 
Wea hukscaslnbansesan PEE Ramen bbebane denadady 1 
BPE Ke acecpoccoseicamec} Bind eannneenes enseuceone rhe ws ees 5 
BE WOE ce ccccscesvensons ot ainh -admnsien'edaie PTTTIT TTT Tee 1 
Man to nats 4 40008 bee eet ie :aslentveaes DE, ee Te 36 | 
Overs—Jefferson 10, Rickaby 11. Jefferson 2, Rickaby 5, G. Elver- | 
son 5. 





The Hastings Milkman.—Jinks, the Hastings milkman, one morning 
forgot to water his milk. In the hall of the first customer in his round, | 
the sad omission flashed upon Jinks’ wounded feelings. A large tub of| 
fine clear water stood on the floor by his side, no eye was upon him, and 
thrice did Jinks dilute his milk with a large measure filled from the 


on. While he was bellowing down the next area, his first customer’s 
footman beckoned to him from the door. Jinks returned, and was imme- 
diately ushered into the library. There sat my lord, who had just tasted 
the milk. 

‘Jinks !” said his lordship. 

‘*My Lord !” replied Jinks. 

*‘Jinks,” continued his lordship, ‘I should feel"particularly obliged 
if you would henceforth bring me the milk and water separately, and al- 
low me the favor of mixing them myself.” 

** Well, my lord, it’s useless to deny the thing, for Isuppose your lord- 
ship watched me while—” 

‘* No,” interrupted the nobleman, “ the fact.is, that my children bathe 
at home, Jinks, and the tub in the hall was full of sea-water, Jinks.” 


Elverson, b. E. Waller........ © IE, 5 ananckee tisicclosvetes 15 
Pritchard, c. Lester, b. Tickmor 65 b. Tickmor..........cccccccecs 7 
Rickaby, b. E. Waller......... SB Dy Tigmeec ccccnccccccccceccs 8 
Wheatcroft, b. do......ssecece 7 st. Tinson, b. Bailey.......... 0 
Warner, c. Lester, b. Ticknor.. 0 b. E. Waller........ccccceccuce 4 
Williamson, run out........... 0 c, E. Waller, b. Bailey........ 18 
R. Jefferson, b. Ticknor........ D Madd Wc knees ceeeicectece 1 
J. Jefferson, b. E. Waller...... ee ee biewals 0 
Greathead, b. Ticknor......... ee erent a er 2 | 
G. Elverson, b. E. Waller...... 1 c. Wild, b. E. Waller.......... 0 
Stainsby, not out............ ob: i Dewan ac vnnscatcsndeccepee 0 
CN «i ccinsin ees weetdikaie Dy seed seetleasenanties bile obewle 1 
NE Ase d0pesohpapanedsens GB sesceee oCadetedicelodwueeceece 8 
Leg DyeS...cccoscccccccce J ccvecs CW eee veers Soeseceeoons 1 
ly See bie than tibiae ciedinenemiinian 65 





Companion toa Cigar. 


mare, (untried,) is said to whip the 30’s badly, but I'd hate to swear tc 
it. 

Come out and bag afew grouse. Wewill give youa fine chance, and 
also to chink in with woodcock, snipe, &c., of which therg is a great sup- 
ply. Quail will be very plenty this fall, much more so than for many 


former years. Yours, Frank WEBBER 
i. 





REGATTA AT PAS CHRISTIAN, 
Pas CuristTian, August 5th, 1850 

The fourth regatta of the S. Y. C. came off here to-day, the result of 
which I give you, in great haste, below. 

The day opened excessively warm—in fact, I have rarely, if ever, ex 
perienced warmer weather anywhere than we have had here for the last 
three days. At starting there was very little wind—hardly enough to 
fill the sails of the smallest craft. But in the east there were signs ol 
rain andasquall. The boats all got away well together at the signal 
When they were out some hour and a half the threatened blow came on 
the lake was lashed into a perfect sheet of foam; and we, whose discre- 
tion told us that safety was the better part of valor, (thinking safety con- 
sisted in staying ashore,) had some fears for the safety of the little fleet. 
Fortunately, however, no very serious accident occurred. But let me 
give the race. 

There were nine boats entered, as follows: wie: 

For the 1st Class.—Roger Stewart, of Mobile: R. R. Rhodes, of New 
Orleans; Wave, of New Orleans. 
| For the 2d Class.—The Sea Serpent, of New Orleans ; Coralie, of Bi- 
loxi; Mariposa, of New Orleans. ' 

For the 3d Class.—The Doudloon, of New Orleans; Minnie and 

Veila. — ’ 
| The Roger Stewart won the first class prize ; the Sea Serpent the second 
class, and the Doubloon the third class prize. ; 

The little Neila (with every sail set) was capsized in the race ; but both 

crew and boat were brought safely home, with nothing to regret but that 
| the first got a good ducking and the latter digin’t win the prize. The 
ducking, however, I dare say, was quite agreeable, with the thermometer 
standing “‘ high up in the nineties.” I understand that the sailing master 
of the little craft displayed the greatest coolness, presence of mind, and 
philanthropy that was ever experienced. Being an old bachelor, wea 
the accident occurred he bethought himself of the threatened fate of one 
of his crew, who was newly “ spliced,” and forthwith dived for the locker 
where was a “ life-preserver.” He found it—came to the surface, fast- 
ened it about the person of his married friend, and assured him of 41s 


safety. He next thought of his own forlorn condition—with no wife, but 
| with a very wet shirt—and it seems the idea crossed his mind that there 
' might yet be another “ life-preserver” stowed away in the locker, so down 


he dived again in quest of the article. If he didn’t find it, the chances 


were that there would be an inquest held on hisbody. In searching about 
‘under decks, he accidentally put his hand on a bottle of old “ Dicky 


Jones,” with which he soon made his appearance, and getting astride 0! 
the keel, commenced singing 
‘* A life on the ocean wave!” - 

Something was said by one of the crew about calling “‘ spirits from the 
vasty deep,” butI can’t learn fully what the remark me / ae 

The crew of the Neila was gallantly picked up by a boat from oe im 
Revenue cutter Duane, Capt. Day—Capt. D. going in person to their re 
lief, while another boat from the cutter towed in the capsized craft. 

N. O. Picayune. Yours, in haste, F, A. L 

; inar nt.—A few days since, as the Kildare Club hounds 

Rt an aoa neighborhood of Ballymore Eustace, near to be 
field in which were a number of cows and some calves gazing, the younger 
dogs of the pack, attracted by the calves, set off in pursuit. The cows 
rallied round the calves, but seeing the whole pack bearing down on _ 
the peaceable animals, terrified at such a formidable invasion of their \ . 
main, and esteeming flight the better part of valor, set off kicking 42 
bellowing with the pack of fox hounds at their heels. A novel and most 
ludicrous hunt took place ; the cows made for the river, into which the y 
dashed, some with dogs on their backs. At this juncture effective allie 
were seen approaching ; the owners of the cows, armed with various wea- 
pons, flew to the rescue, while huntsmen and whippers belabored — 
rebellious subjects. A furious scene of tumult ensued, until at last ¢ “ 
fox-hunters were finally beaten off the field, friend and foe having um! 
ted against them. No serious injury had been done the cows. 


Leinster Express. 
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ELK FIGHT IN CRAWFORD COUNTY. 


PuiLaDevrnia, Pa., Aug. 17th, 1850. 

Dear “Spirit.” —It was while spending a few weeks of 1849 in Crawford 
County, of this State, that I was put through the following Elk Fight :— 

It was late in the afternoon ; the sun was just sinking to rest behind 
the tall pines, showing a broad red light through their foliage. It was 
September, the month that the Elk (Cervus Canadensis) adopts for his 
amours, or, in other words, their mating season. Having just shed their 
horns, they are in prime order for butting a fellow over; now it is they 
make their doleful sound, resembling the bellow of a mad bull, only rather 
more prolonged, which to a novice has the tendency to make the hair on 
his head assume a perpendicular position ; but to the old hunter, it makes 
his heart leap with joy. 

I was returning from a successful day’s hunt, and rather heavily laden 
with sundry turkeys, grouse, and quail (but, friend P., you know it is 
never a labor tocarry such burdens as them), walking slowly along, 
thinking on matters and things, when I was startled by the loud bellow 
of a bull Elk, and, from the sound, I knew he was not far off. 

Here was a predicament ; I had only a double-barrel Joe Manton, and 
No. 7 shot, so you can see I was unprepared for such large game. While 
thinking what would be best for me to do under such circumstances, Ij 
heard another bellow, in the contrary direction, which was immediately | 
answered by the first. Here was a predicament; I knew, should they 
meet, there would be a fight, and I did not know which way to go to avoid | 


| one. 


Che S irit of the Gimes. 


LETTER FROM “N. OF ARKANSAS,” | 
The Crops—Challenge to the World from a Quarter Horse—Fishing in Arkansas— 
The late President—Walker & Howard's Rifles, &c, 


Baresvitte, Arks., July 30th, 1850. | 
' 


, inches long, weighing from 8 to 8ilbs. 
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of from 8 to 84lbs. in weight, no more efficient guns for all kinds of shoot- 


ing, from snipe to sea fowl, can be found than those of 9 guage, 32 or 33 


It will be found upon trial, when compared with smaller-bored fow ling 


My dear P.—We have had plenty of hot and dry weather, and the | pieces, that one great advantage of a 9 bore consists in the great e venness 


farmers in many places are beginning to get uneasy about their bread corn. | 
In some places they have been very seasonable—indeed, I have never | 


known rains more partial ; one man not suffering at all, while his neigh- 
bors, only two miles off, are burnt up. The cotton crop in Jackson Coun- 
ty is very fine, and in some portions of this county it is tolerably good. 

J. P. Wappvexu, Esq., Sheriff of the former county, has a mare that he 
is open to run against the world, one quarter of a mile, with 140 pounds 
oneach. She, from accéunts, is truly a wonderful animal, was bred in 
this State, in Igon or Marion County, and is of the Boone stock. Hehas 
recently had three races with Dr. Evans, of Kentucky, a very celebrated 
dentist. He beat Evans the first race. The second race was six hundred 
yards, and Evans run a very large horse he owns, and deemed a very swift 
He beat the mare one foot. They tried it again last Saturday, and 
she beat him some twenty odd feet. Waddell is avery shrewd man—a 
lucky fellow—but has the judgment and management to make luck. 

Our river is very low, and notwithstanding the hot weather, I fish a 
great deal. My friend, R——p W——N, Esq., of New Madrid, is here on 
a visit, and keeps me quite busy, for of all the fishermen I ever knew, he 
is the most zealous. He is hard to beat, too. Salmon and Carp have been 


them. Suddenly one of them broke out into the opening, and I had to | More numerous than I ever before knew them here. In Jackson County, 
jump behind a pine tree, being now my only resource. I had hardly got, Dr. Smirn, Capt. Payne, and other disciples of Old Izaak, have caught 


concealed, when the other sprung into the opening from the other side. | thousands. 


| 


They never were more abundant than they have been this 


They stopped and commenced to bellow, and such an infernal noise asthe year. 


two made, I never heard before, though I have since. The bellowing | 


Where is the General? I had trusted to’glean from the “‘ Spirit” some 


ceased, and was succeeded by a low grumbling noise. At this period they | knowledge of his whereabouts. Tell him that little black dog is at Col. 


dashed at each other ; neck or nothing seemed to be their motto, for they , W.’s, safe and sound. 


made good use of their horns, feet, and teeth. They were soon covered 


with blood, and at every rush they made, the blood spirted out afresh. 


found him all right, and replaced him in my belt. I was now waiting for | 
a termination of the battle, not thinking it prudent to attack them both, 
and having scarcely courage to attempt one. 

At last No. 2 gave out, and walked away as though he was ashamed of 
himself; for my part, judging from their wounds, I thought it about six 
of one and half-a-dozen of the other. However, there stood the victor, 
gazing wildly around him. Now was my time! Putting both hands to | 


my mouth, I made a noise, as near as I could imitate that of a calf. At 
this he turned his head towards me, and walked slowly up. I grasped my | 
gum eagerly ; as he advanced, 1 levelled, and when within about six | 
yards, fired. The charges took effect in his neck, immediately under his 
head ; he reeled and fell, as I thought, dead. So, drawing my knife, I 
ran up to cut his throat, but while in the act, he sprang up, and down | 
went I. He then prepared to charge at me, but before he had a chance, 
I was on my feet. He knocked me down again, and in so doing fell, his 
head laying immediately across my legs. Here we had it rough and tum- 
ble; in the scuffle my knife was knocked out of my hands, and sent some 
feet from me. It was now evident he was getting weak from the loss of 
blood, as he was bleeding copiously from both the shot wounds and those 
received in the battle. With all the strength I possessed, 1 managed to 
reach my knife, keeping a strong hold of his horns; I then managed, 
through hard fighting, to get astride of him, bend his head back, and cut 
his throat. A convulsive start, a gush of blood and slight quivering, and 
he was dead. What a spectacle I presented, to be sure, covered from’ 
head to foot with blood and dust; but there lay my victim, and that was 
ample atonement. So, after putting on my equipments, cutting out a fine 
steak, and taking his stumpy tail as a trophy, I started for the cabin, 
where I found them waiting supper, which I had a good appetite for. But 
I felt sore for a week. 
Hoping this short narrative will meet your approval, I remain 
Yours with respect, Harry HuntTsMAN. 


SAYINGS AND DOINGS AT MOOSEHEAD LAKE. 
Having recently visited this noted lake, and enjoyed the sports of tak- 


I | He was too pure, too honest for the atmosphere of Washington. The fact 
ZZ . . . i . ss 
divested myself of my equipments and coat, put an extra two finger load | is, no man from private life, or outside of that schooling and training 
of shot in each barrel, and renewed the caps, examined old bowie, and | which a constant dabbling in politics begets, can stand the physical and | 
That republican ' for use. 


| shaker appointed. 


| fortunate—very few citizens of Arkansas have died from Cholera. 


ing salmon trout from its waters some few days, we can safely recom- 


mend it to the connoisseur in the piscatory art, as second to no fishing 
ground in the Union, in the abundance and variety of the finny tribes— 
and as offering other inducements, sufficient to well repay a visit, to all 
who have a little disposable time at this season of the year, such as the 
wild and picturesque scenery of its shores—the snug little steamer which 
plies regularly on the Lake—ample accommodations of the Lake House, 
and last, not least, the amusing and peculiar character of its visitors. 

While there, we met our old friend Jake Stackpole, (of whom you have 
had some partial history) ; he seemed quite renewed, and was interesting 
the crowd, as usual, with his rich ones. Jake professed to be a strong 
temperance man, yet was free to confess that he liked his glass of brandy 
and water, but always knew, he said, when he had takengnough. On 
this point, however, his friends generally made the first discovery—in 
fact, he has frequently been known so far to forget his pledge, as to car- 
ry off at once, what he should have called twice for. 

Returning on a time from ‘‘ drill and inspection,” with his chin some- 
what depressed from being over-weighted, an old acquaintance happened 
to meet him, accosted him with the usual welcome, “‘so how are you, 
Jake”—at which Jake pulled up his “sleepy David,” roused up with a 
sort of half look about himself, seemingly to ascertain from whence came 
the salutation, replied “right ! o-r about right.” 


Jake also professed to be a man of war; but, although no deeds of re- 


nown as yet brightens his history's page, yet when quite a stripling, he 
boasts of being engaged in a sort of moving skirmish in Chataugue woods, 
but took especial care to keep frem harm’s way by bringing the rear well 
up, and taking the first opportunity to assist in bearing off the wounded ; 
this course he said he felt bound to take from pure motives of patriotism, 


as his country would doubtless need his services again. Jake may, how- | 


ever, be noted down as ‘“‘a bloated specimen of military exaggeration.” 

Now this Jake is a character—a man of parts, of varied talents, and 
generally good for his engagements, yet he has been known to fall some- 
what short. In undertaking to do the editorial of a sort of 7 by 9 con- 
cern in a little village on the banks of the Skowhegan, he found himself 
cast upon a sea of uncertainty, without chart or compass; so that after 
considerable backing and filling, he was obliged to round up, or in sport- | 
ing parlance, he came to a dead halt— he might as well have discussed the | 
merits of Racine, or attempted a few touches from the Cid of Corneille. | 
With a view to quiet his subscribers for the barrenness of his sheet, he | 
states in his next number that his family affairs are in a state of woeful 
dilapidation—that his supreme half had again presented him with another | 
responsible, which called for unloosening the purse strings, by way of | 
answering divers calls. 

The above, with lots of kindred subjects, one may hear daily discussed 
at ‘* Moosehead Lake,” where character seems to congregate in infinite 


variety. " Down Eaevr. 
Dixmont, June 25, 1850 
An American General in the late British war, who still lives the pride 
of his country, being more expert with his sword than with his pen, is- 
sued the following order for the recovery of two deserters, by the name 
of Kennedy :—** Detail a file of‘men and proceed to ——, on the line, and 
capture the two Canadas.” The officer to whom this order was address- 





ed, remarked that he would try, but he would think it avery good job 
if he only took one province without a reinforcement. 


~, Where are you going ?” asked George Selwayne, of an aequaintance 
“Pll go with you, for Inever saw one yet.” 


“* To see a friend.” 





rival of it, I was furnished by Mr. Greener with a schedule of its shoot- 


| shot. 


| Greener, wherein he speaks of the silver steel, and laminated steel, uged 


Well, poor old Zacx is dead. We shall never look upon another such. 





mental labor of being President of the United States. 
feature in our government, by which the President is bound to shake 


of the spread of the charge of shot over a large surface at the ordinary 
fowling piece distances, say from 40 to 50 and 60 yards, and the eve nness 
of force with which the whole charge is driven. No guns of 12, 14, or 16 
guage, that I have met with yet, can show such evenness of spread on & 
target as either of the 9 guages I have tried. 

It should be borne ip mind always that the best of materials should be 
used for the barrels, and that which I deem best, as at present advised, 
is ‘‘ Laminated Steel.” I do not affirm there is no other gun metal equal 
toit, but I do say, after trying many kinds, I have found none equal to 
it as yet. : 

Probably as sure a way as any of obtaining laminated steel barrels 
would be toorder the gun, or the barrels, direct from Greener, who 
brought this kind of gun iron into notice and repute. By ordering the 
barrels, locks, &c., and having the gun put up in this country, a consider- 
able saving is made in the shape of duties upon the cost of the finished 
gun, and a fowling piece that will give every satisfaction, as to workman- 
ship and shooting qualities, may be obtained at a figure something less 
than to import the gun ready made, paying thirty per cent. ad valorem 
duty upon it. ‘ 

Suppose your barrels, locks, and furniture, to be imported, who can 
best put up the gun? Ianswer to this inquiry, John Mullin and his 
brother Patrick, of New York (than which last a better workman is not 
to be found in the United States), N. N. Wilmot, of St. Louis, or Joseph 
S. Ware, of Worcester, Mass., are amply eompetent to do full justice to any 
gun§materials that may be placed in their hands. 


rit with those I have named. 
to be good. 


Probably there are many other artisans, unknown to me, of equal me- 
I speak only of those whose work I know 


As to the finish of the fowling piece, fine engraving upon the furniture 


/ adds much to the beauty of the piece, but nothing to its intrinsic merits 


Furniture blued, or case hardened, looks neat, costs less, and is less 


hands with and see every man, woman, and child, who calls on him, did | liable to take rust than the engraved. For shooting on and near the sea- 
well enough for a people numbering some five or six millions, but with 20 board, where guns will necessarily be much exposed to the damp of the 


millions of people it won't begin to do. 


There will have to be a Aand_ sea air, and to salt water, I should recommend that the furniture of the 
| gun, if of iron, should be finished without engraving, and simply blued, 


The Cholera, you will have seen, has been again busy on the Western ' or case hardened—the last the best. If the furniture is of solid silver, 


waters. Nashville has suffered a great deal. Our State has been very , 
| keeping his fowling piece clean, than if the mountings are of iron; and, 


The Odd Fellows are to have a great celebration at Little Rock on the | 
8th next month. Your friend, AtserT Pixs, is to be the orator of the. 
day. He will make a speech worth hearing. 


silver plated, or German silver, the sportsman will have less to do in 


knowing the evils to be guarded against, he can suit his own taste, from 
solid silver to plain iron. 
I now subjoin the schedule of targets made by a 9 guage 33in. double 


I have recently seen a rifle made for Ropert W. Warson, Esq , of this’ gun, 8lbs. 740z. weight, as detailed to me by the maker, William Green- 


place, by Walker & Howard, of New Madrid, Mo., which will favorably 


compare with any piece of work I haveseen formanyaday. They make! 
every thing about the gun—lock and all. The cost of this one is about | 
$46. They made one for THos. Dawson, of Madrid, that cost $110, ; 
which, I am told, is the finest spectmen of work to be seen in the State of | 
Missouri. They are jewels in their line, certain. | 

Very truly yours, N. 


SHORT WIDE-BORED GUNS. 
Written for the “Spirit of the Times,” by W. N. G. 

I have heretofore taken occasion to offer some remarks through your 
columns upon guns, and, among other things, to state some facts relative 
to the shooting powers of short wide-bored fowling pieces, stating at the | 
same time that the recent style of short wide-bored guns was against my | 
preconceived theory as to the proper relative propertiun to be observed | 
between length of tube and width of bore. 

In all these remarks I forbore giving an opinion as to the merits of the 
wide bores, but simply confined myself to a detail of such facts in rela- 
tion to their shooting powers as had come to my knowledge. 

I have recently had an opportunity of giving one of the new style of 
guns (9 guage, 33in. barrels) a pretty thorough trial, during an excursion 
to the shooting grounds on Cape Cod and vicinity. 

The game consisted principally of brown backs (Scolopax Novaboracen- 
sis), and red breasts (Tringa Islandica)—the season being then too early 
for the plover tribe—together with a few of the Hudsonian godwits (spot 
rumps of Cape Cod, ring-tailed marlin of Long Island), and great marbled 
godwits (red bird of Cape Cod), and turnstones (chicken bird of Cape 
Cod, bishops of Coharret, brant bird of other localities). I give the lo- 
cal names, rather as a matter of curiosity than use, though a knowledge 
of the local names of birds pursued by sportsmen might at times be of 
use to them. 

I shot with this gun between the 16th of July and 2d of August, eleven 
days, and as to the result, I may safely say I have never, in all my shoot- 
ing, used a gun that gave better satisfaction at all distances within the 
range of bird shot. I used a bag of No.8 shot first, and after that, a bag | 
of No. 6. For powder, I used a 6lb. keg of Enfield sea-shooting powder, | 
and after that was gone, I used Dupont’s Eagle duck-powder, both kinds 
being coarse-grained, and better adapted for use in a damp atmosphere 
than fine-grained powder. I used Eley’s prepared felt wads. Charge, 
33 drams of powder, 140z. of shot. 

I am particular in stating the kind of ammunition, charges, &c., so that 
any gentleman who chooses may institute a comparison of results obtained 
from other guns that he has either shot or seen shot, and with whose per- | 
formances he is familiar. 

The gun I used was made to order for me, by William Greener, Aston 
New Town, Birmingham, and is 9 guage, barrels 33 inches in length, ma- 
terial laminated steel, weight of the gun 8lbs. 730z. I have not as yet 
found the weight of this gun to be inconvenientin use. It is, in point of; 
sound material, excellent workmanship, and style of finish, unexception- | 
able, and is by far the most perfect gun of Greener’s getting up I have. 
yet seen. | 

I received this gun in June last, and some six weeks previous to the ar- | 











ing powers in its unfinished state, which schedule I subjoin. I think the 
shooting as detailed to be very good. If any brother sportsman thinks 
difterently, I would suggest to him to take out his favorite gun, and see | 
by how much he can beat these targets, using like Charges of powder and | 
I think the result of the experiments will satisfy him that such 
targets are not so easily made. 

I noticed an article in your paper not long since from the pen of Mr. 


for barrels of best guns, &c., and stating that the laminated steel is made 
from silver steel, by cutting the rods of silver steel in pieces, faggotting 
and welding them together, drawing the mass into rods, and repeating 
this operation several times previous to the metal being formed into tubes 
for gun-barrels. I had previously supposed that silver steel and lami- 
nated steel were very nearly one and the same thing, varying merely in 
the figure of the twist when finished, and showing clearly a different 
mode of working the metal. I am happy to learn from a master’s hand 
that in this matter I was in error, and that from the repeated manipula- 
tions which the silver steel undergoes before it is termed laminated steel, 
this last must be of superior fineness, firmness, density, and strength, to 
the silver steel, and, in short, to any othor iron used for the manufacture 
of fowling pieces, with which I am acquainted. 


My opinion now is, after a full, fair, and thorough trial of a pair of 9 P 


guage double guns (one made by George and John Deane, of London, the 
other by William Greener, of Birmingham), that, for sportsmen who con- 





fine themselves to one gun, and who do not object to using a fowling piece 


er :— 
Ten shots, at 50 yards, with 1}0z. of No. 5 shot, 34 drachms of No. 8 grain 
Curtis & Harvey’s gunpowder ; target 2 feet square :— 


RIGHT BARREL. LEFT BARREL. 


No. 2.2... 77 pellets in the target. 79 pellets in the target. 
No. 2..... 87 on “ 99 “ as 
No. 3..... Sei: “ 104 " ” 
No. 4..0. 97 " " 95 - “ 
No. 5..... 84 ¥ « 85 “ “ 


Ten shots, with 1}oz. No. 6 shot, 4 drachms No 3 grain gunpowder ; tar- 
get 2 feet square; distance 50 yards :— 


RIGHT BARREL. LEFT BARREL. 


No. 1.—109 } and in the re- { 187 101 } andin the re- {176 
No. 2.—100 mainder of | 198 117 | mainder of | 178 
No. 3.—112 } the target, 5 181 111 } the target, 54 205 
No. 4.—141 | feetindiam- | 163 126 | = feet indiam- | 166 
No. 5.—112 |} eterround. | 164 114 )_ eter round. (172 


Two shots, with equal measures of powder and shot, which, with 4 
drachms of powder, gives only ljoz. of shot; No. 4 shot, same target 
and distance, i.e. two feet square, at 50 yards :— 

RIGHT. LEFT. 
No. 1.—76—in whole 5ftcircle—117 No. 1.—77—in whole 5ft circle—119 
Two shots at 70 yards, with charges of No. 4, as above :— 
RIGHT. LEFT. 
No. 1.—35—in whole 5ft. circle—86 No. 1.—34—in whole 5ft. circle—73 
At 40 yards, 2 feet target :— 
Right, 1738. Left, 168. 

I think this to be good shooting. If any gentleman can beat it with his 
favorite fowling piece, Ican congratulate him upon having a very good 
shooting gun. The target fired at was a square of two feet each way, 
placed upon a circular iron plate, 5ft. 3 inches in diameter. The schedule 
of shots above given could be increased to any reasonable extent, but the 
foregoing gives the fair average shooting of the gun with loose shot. I 
should add, that I imported the gun through the house of Henry T. Coo- 
per, 178 Broadway, New York. 

I here take occasion to remark, that I amin no way related to Mr. 
Greener, and have no interest in speaking of his gun work, or that of any 
other maker, either favorably or unfavorably, other than a wish to do 


| justice to true merit, wherever and whenever I meet with it, in the work 


of any artisan. W.N.G. 


Worcester, Mass., Aug. 16, 1850. 


GREAT PEDESTRIAN FEAT. 
ONE THOUSAND MILES IN ONE THOUSAND HOURS. 
From the “ Doncaster Gazette’’ of Aug, 2. 

The extraordinary pedestrian feat of walking one thousand miles in 
one thousand hours, at Sheffield, has excited intense interest in the sport- 
ing world. The intrepid, the indefatigable, the unwearable Richard 
Manks, has accomplished this wonderful undertaking. Before giving a 
description of the unparalleled event, we will briefly notice the mcidents 
antecedent to the great task. Barrack Tavern, Sheffield, is entitled to 
the credit of testing the physical strength and enduring qualities which 
man can undergo. It is recorded that a small knot of friends were re- 
counting in aninner apartment of the inn in question the pedestrian 
deeds and exploits of the competitors of the turf ; noting how its various 
athletic votaries had been crowned with wreaths of triumph, and how 
their laurels have been dishevelled and scattered to the winds ; and that 
the sporting records humorously exhibit their transitory triumph, when 
sometimes running, and sometimes walking, sometimes winning and some- 
times losing. ‘‘ Not so,” vociferated an old veteran, “there is one man 
recorded in one fete, forty-two years since performed, that has never been 
equalled, and consequently never been beaten: the celebrated Captain 
Barclay, wro walked 1000 miles in 1000 hours.”—‘‘ Mine Host,” spring- 
ing on his human pedestals, with a joyous alacrity that astounded his 
guests, exclaimed, ‘if any man of any color, nation, size, or weight, 
will on this ground accomplish Captain Barklay’s feat of walking 1000 miles 
in 1000 hours, to him will I give the sum of £50.” This generous offer, on the 
part of Mr. Broadbent, was considered a bold stroke, and no more was 
heard of it until the present herculean hero, who hailed the worthy land- 
lord, and shook his hand in token of acceptance of his much honored 
gratuity. The terms were speedily settled ; and Manks wishing it to be 
distinctly understood that he should expect to be fairly and honestly, 
daily and nightly, watched and identified. ‘‘In Captain Barclay,” ob- 
servedthe veteran, ‘‘I have an honored master to succeed, and faith- 
fully willl follow his integrity in accomplishing this valorous deed. 
Nay more, up to Captain Barklay’s time, his task was never performed 
by man ; and he elected to walk the last quarter and the first quarter of 
every hour, thereby reserving to himself one entire hour and a half for 
sleep. Richard Manks has long boasted of his lasting qualities, and now 
he will try to push human nature a step higher in the scale of endurance 
than did his honored prototype, Captain Barklay, and start at the strike 
of every hour; leaving three quarters of an hour only for rest, instead 
of one hour and a half—with this reserved permission, that if Richard 
Manks’s constitution will not sustain the embargo he himself has thus laid 
upon it, he shall be allowed to avail himself of the alternative and sti- 
ulated offer, to complete the undertaking by going to his task the last 
and first quarter of every hour.” Thusit appears, Richard Manks courted 
no favor ; but his sole anxiety was to perform the feat fairly and honora- 








bly. 
Monday the 17th of June, and just as the hand of the parish church 
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clock pointed to eleven minutes past five o’clock, did Richard Manks com- 
mence his famous feat of 1,000 miles in 1,000 hours, at the Barrack Ta- 
vern Cricket-ground, for a gratuity of £50, voluntarily undertaking to at- 





tempt to accomplish it by each and every mile being walked at the strike | 


of every hour. The pedestrian had not more than six days’ notice ; and 
as a matter of course, had no time to undergo training for the occasion. 






LIST OF WINNERS AT THE GOODWOOD MEETING. 


COMPILED FROM ‘ BELL’s LIFE IN LONDON,” FOR THE NEW YORK ‘‘ sPIRIT OF THE TIMES.,”’ 
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coldness of the extremities which physically accounts for his wakeful- | 


ness. He was frequently rubbed with oils, spirits of camphor, &c., to 
prevent rigidity of the joints and limbs, and a simple tonic admixture was 
occasionally administered by Mr. W. H. Booth, surgeon, to keep up the 
tone and action of the stomach. There was no appearance of apprehend- 
ed swelling of the legs, which was prevented by the curvature formation 
of his bed. When aroused, he rose up at once, with great mechanical 
rapidity, buckled on his belt, spoke laconically, seized his stick with a 


tight grip, stared intensely with fierce and powerfully dilated eyes, as if. 


he were about to start into parexysms of exclamations. His skin was re- 
markable for its transparency, developing every artery and exhibiting a 
fine muscular and anatomical picture. 

When he commenced his task, he weighed eleven stone three pounds, 
and, on being put into scale, after five week’s toil, the result showed a di- 
minution of twenty-six pounds. He craved much for good old ale, but 
got none; eat heartily of sago puddings, steaks, chops, lamb, fowl, rab- 
bit, or any other cogitated dainty provided for him. He drank bottled 
porter, light sherry wine, and when overtaken by morbid torpidity, he 
partook freely of an admixture of rum, milk, and egg. He was the most 
inclined to profound sleep from two to eight inthe morning. He varied 
his shoes from leather to carpet as the necessity of his feet required, 
sometimes walking under acute punishment, and at other times under no 
apparent inconvenience, reliefs secured by surgical operations and appli- 
cations. The pathway of his route being laid with ashes, loose portions 
were frequently taken from his shoes. At times he was so drowsy that 
spectators greatly annoyed him, from fear that his feet might suffer addi- 
tional damage, as well as from an annoyance in not being able to see the 
beaten track before him. His eyes did not yet appear to suffer so extreme- 
ly as might be anticipated. Ofcourse the brain being first affected, the 
eye, through its connection with the optic nerve, is the first external 
sense that becomes fatigued. The eye is not only the instrument of vision, it 
is the brain or organ of thought that truly sees. The proximate cause of 
sleep is technically ‘‘ the depression of the laminw of the cerebrum and 
the afflux of blood to the brain.” Therefore, in the effort to avoid the na- 
tural return of sleep the instrument of sight will first cease to act, by the 
closing of the eyelids ; the smell becomes dormant only after the taste, 
the hearing after the smell, and the touch after the hearing ; the muscles 
of the limbs, being relaxed, cease to act before those that support the 
head, and before those of the spine. Manks suffered under none of these 
symptoms, his feet were the only questionable drawback on his under- 
taking. On the 9th of July, at two o’clock in the morning, he performed 
his route not as a sleep-walker, but as a person all but asleep, and to the 
surprise of his attendant, he found him lying on one of the railings of the 
green. Aroused, he resumed with renewed energy,and completed his mile 
in fifteen minutes and eleven seconds. During the visitation of electric 
phenomena on Thursday, Manks walked in the midst of the awful gran- 
deur of rain, thunder and lightning, like a wandering Ajax braving the 
aroused elements. He proceeded to his task true to his appointed time, 
in running gear, having cast aside his flannel drawers and jacket ; as he 
proceeded he lathered his body and head with a profusion of soap, which 
rendered him imitative of a Grecian moveable statue; thus marching un- 
der the shower bath of heaven, he finished his mile like a giant refreshed 
and cleansed from bodily impurities. He was afterwards submitted to 
considerable rubbing. ; 

On Monday, the 22d of July, Manks was pursuing his journey ina 
miraculous manner, and invigorated style, completing his progressive 
miles in the space of 10 minutes and 20 seconds. Upon the whole, Richard 
Manks must be viewed as a most extraordinary man, who gives unparal- 
leled evidence of the vigor that the human frame derives from exercise. 
The marginal brow of the proximate hills at Upperthorpe, within a bow- 
shot of the grounds, were continuously dotted with clusters of anxious 
human beings, looking down upon the enchanting panoramic movements 
of the thousands below, and apparently catching the optical telegraphic 
excitement that moves the masses, when the shout proclaims, ‘‘he’s com- 
ing.” 

On Tuesday morning, the 23d, the morning broke with a sultry atten- 
uated atmosphere, which continued during the day, whilst the throng of 
popular excitement was not, in the least, abated. In the morning Manks 
suffered severely from a powerful determination of blood to the brain, su- 
perinducing strong feverish pain on both sides the head, neck, shoulders 
and breast, accompanied with wakeful restlessness and personal anxiety, 
which were not allayed until the evening of the day. His eyelids then 
were wont to close, but the intense anxiety of his mind about the short- 
ness of his time struggled to forbid them. At 11 o’clock at night, in an- 
swer toa question put by the writer, Manks stated that if he were, in 
strict sense, and just then to will that he would go to sleep, he could, 
at once, plunge into such a vortex of oblivion as, he thought, would bid 
defiance to human ingenuity to awaken him until reposing nature was 
satisfied. His memory suffered considerably, and when called into action, 
there was a pause, whilst the wandering eye stared as if upon va- 
cancy. 

On the 25th, 26th, and 27th of July, Manks had to go the distance in 
heavy showers of rain; but evidently suffered nothing therefrom. Early 
im the week there was much well-grounded anxiety as to the issue of the 
enterprise. Continued hot weather proved very trying, and began to 
Operate obviously on the hero’s feet, while the terrible fatigue took effect 
upon the brain. The incipient state of delirium tremens had begun, and 
by nothing short of the best possible management, was that alarming dis- 
order repressed—perhaps we may say suppressed. A superficial observer 


would, on Friday night, never have dreamt that Manks had gone through } 


such an appalling amount of fatigue. His fine athletic form was unbent, 
his carriage erect and commanding, his step light and elastic, and his 
spirits buoyant. Ona oloser scrutiny it was apparent that his mind wan- 
dered somewhat, but not 80 ag to excite much uneasiness. This week the 
interest evinced in the Sigantic task increased, attracting all ranks of 
spectators, including Magistrates, professional men, and others of the 
ene condition. As might be expected, here and there, scattered about 
je: yea yes met with persons who talked about collusion ; about sub- 
pereng in the still night a sham Manks for the real Manks. These 

wing see must have been sadly in the dark as to the well-arranged 
ys em of checks constantly in ration. Independent of a relay of 
official time-keepers, there was seldom less than a score, often many hun- 
dreds, of amateurs, not a few of them having what to them are heavy 
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_ stakes depending on the issue. As the pedestrian began his hourly task 
| punctually at the commencement of each hour, people knew when to look 
| out for him; and seldom an hour passed without his well-known white 
dress being discerned from numerous lattices or from the adjacent hills. 
| All this was independent of the fact, that, during a score or so of every 
_ 24 hours, the arena,and every large object upon it, was distinctly seen both 
‘far and near. How, then, could deception be possible ? 
On Sunday last, the 28th, the grounds were not opened until the even- 
jing; and at that time the rush of spectators exceeded anything ever yet 
| known in the town of Sheffield, not forgetting the renowned Tournaire 
equestrian display. So dense and resolute were the masses to obtain in- 
gress and egress that the proprietor of the grounds was compelled to 
throw open the large pe opposite the barracks, where the influx and 
reflux was a continued stream of hats, caps, and bonnets. The majority 
|of attendants was in favor of females, whose sympathetic blessings for 
‘** poor Dick” were continuously showered upon him. There were not 
_less than 8,000 persons present at one time ; the evening was also favora- 
bly fine. To maintain order six additional police officers were sent for, 
'and despatched in a hackney coach, but the strictest decorum was ob- 
_served. The crowds on the distant hills were unprecedented. Manks, on 
_ this occasion, walked in his flannel jacket and drawers, though he has 
| on preceding Sabbaths, prudently performed his task in his usual Sunday 
|garments. It was with the utmost difficulty thataclear pathway was 
kept for him ;—notwithstanding these interruptions he surprisingly ac- 
complished those miles in the inoredible space of ten minutes, no ordina- 
| ry work for an unexhausted man. The universal commiseration and ex- 
pressed respect towards him was not only cheering to the heart of a phi- 
'lanthropist, but manifestly elevated Manks’s own spirits. On Monday last, 
at the break of day, hundreds might be seen wending their way to wit- 
ness the completion of this pedestrian feat. Every step, while it brought 
| him nearer to the long-sought goal, seemed only to increase his confi- 
'dence. Like a wearied steed, when he catches a glimpse of the top of a 
long hill, (barring the weariness), his courage mounts up, like Richard 
Manks, one of the finest known instances of human fortitude. At five 
, o'clock in the morning the doors of the Barrack Tavern ground were 
| thrown open, and Manks walked that mile in ten minutes; six o’clock, 
| nine minutes twenty seconds; seven o’clock, nine minutes five seconds ; 
| and this truly herculean task was finished in eight minutes and fifty-five 
| seconds, after the hour had struck eight a.m., beating Captain Barclay’s 


Birkhead and Openshaw’s Race.—The disputed 10 miles’ race, for £25 
a side, between Thomas Birkhead of Sheffield and James Openshaw of 
Bury, was brought to a satisfactory termination at Hyde Park, Sheffield, 
on Monday, in the presence of several thousand spectators. The betting 
opened at 5 to4 on Openshaw, but Birkhead’s backers were shy, which 
caused the Openshawites to ofter 6 and 7 to 4 on their man. The betting 
was, however, very dull until a short time before they started, when it 
became brisk, and in less than a quarter of an hour there was at least 
£200 speculated on the result. The necessary officials having been se- 
lected, they toed the scratch, and effected a beautiful start at half-past | 
five o’clock, Birkhead taking the lead at his best pace, closely followed by 
Openshaw, for several times round the ground, when he made a most de- 
termined effort to take the lead; he did just show in front for several 
yards, but Birkhead put on the steam again in gallant style, and in the 
seventh time round he was leading by 20 yards. Despite the almost su- 
perhuman exertions of Openshaw, Birkhead gradually increased his lead, 
and when within a little better than a mile from home Openshaw was at 
least 250 yards in the rear, and seeing it useless to prolong the race, gave 
up, leaving his opponent to finish by himself. Openshaw was evidently 
too finely drawn, he only weighing a trifle more than 7st. Birkhead com- 
pleted the 10 miles in 56min. 25sec. 


Match to Walk Twenty-and-a-Half Miles in Three Hours.—Ten- 
perance having made a match to find a man to walk 203 miles in three 
consecutive hours, for £100 a side (Old Smith being barred), and to give 
a week’s notice through Bel/’s Life, now informs the backer of time, that 
the match will take place on Monday, Aug. 12, and the man and place of 
walking will be named in next week’s Bell’s Life. 

One Thousand Miles in One Thousand Successive Hours.—This very 
difficult task is now being performed at the Royal Oak public-house, Lea- 
therhead, by an old man, named Abraham Kitchen, a pensioner, who 
served in the whole of the Peninsular wars. Next Saturday he will have 
completed his third week, and he calls it merely exercise. From present 
appearances there is every prospect of the veteran’s success. 
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| last mile by six minutes and four seconds. The hero, who has attracted | 
during the progress of the feat nearly 150,000 persons, was welcomed at | 


the close of the last round with loud huzzas, and cheering from all the 
, immense number assembled to witness the close of this unparalleled feat. 
This great achievement will stamp Richard Manks in the annals of the 
sporting world, as the renowned master of pedestrianism, and exhibit 
him to posterity as an unexampled instance of physical endurance and 
unbounded courage. 

From the following table, which has been compiled expressly for this 
journal, it would appear that the total time occupied in walking the 1000 
miles was 9 days, 10 hours, 31 min. 28 sec., which gives the average time 
per mile about 13 min. 35 sec. The mile which was got over in the least 
time was on the 42d day, July 28,9 a. m., which was done in 8 min. 45 
sec. The slowest mile was on the ninth day, June 25,7 a. m., which re- 
quired 20 min. 10 sec. The day which occupied the greatest length of 
time in walking the 24 miles was the fifth, the 21st of June, requiring 
384 min. 14 sec., or an average of about 16 minutes per mile. 
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THE PAVILION DINNER, 
OF THE ROYAL AGRICULTURAL SOCIETY OF ENGLAND. 
STEWARDS OF THE DINNER : 
HON. ROBERT HENRY CLIVE, M. P., SIR JOHN V. B. JOHNSTONE, BARY., 
M. P., AND MR. SHAW, OF LONDON. ; 
The programme of the proceedings this year indicates a more careful 
supervision on the part of the Council, and more judicious arrangements 
than they have on any previous occasion displayed. Not only has the 
business of the meeting been rendered more attractive to the public, but 
the patrons and friends of agriculture have been spared the pain and mor- 
tification of eating a bad dinner, for which they used to pay a guinea per 
head. The Council dinner, as it was called, proved at every anniversary 
dinner a complete failure, and this year it has been wisely suppressed 
Not only w4s it an unsatisfactory part of the proceedings in itself, but it 
tended to keep up am exclusive and aristocratic distinction, many of the 
middle and smaller class of farmers being disinclined, and some of them 
unable to pay a guinea foradinner. An institution of this kind to be 
really valuable, and to serve all the purposes for which it is intended, 
must be popular in its constitution and working. It is right that in it 
the interest of the landlord class should be fairly represented, but if the 
proceedings and management are such as to exclude the great body of 
tenant-farmers from their share of influence and consideration, farewell 
to all prospect of agricultural improvement through such an agency. It 
is satisfactory, therefore, to see any changes effected which are likely to 
| destroy invidious distinctions between the wealthier and poorer members 
of the Society, and to unite them more thoroughly and heartily in the 
cause of improved cultivation. The Council dinner being abolished, the 
grand banquet took place, in a spacious pavilion, at 4 o'clock, on Thurs- 
day. Thecontract for the dinner was undertaken by no less distinguished 
a person than M. Alexis Soyer, who by this act would appear to have 
| abandoned the Reform party in order to throw himself into the arms of 
| the agricultural interest. 
| The banquet was one of the grandest affairs of the kind that it has ever 
; been our lot to witness. The site selected was a piece of ground conve- 
niently situated at the north end of Queen-street, a large portion of 
which was enclosed, and the pavilion erected in the centre. M. Soyer 
the renowned chef of the professors of the culinary art, served up a re- 
past which, whilst it fully justified the confidence reposed in him by the 
council, at the same time sustained the chef’s well-earned reputation 
Several new and exquisite dishes graced the table, and amongst them 
were French raised pies a /a Soyer, spring Mayonnaise salad, and | 
Soyer’s pudding a Ja Exeter. Upwards of 1,200 persons partook of the 
entertainment, and the following was the general bill of fare :— 
33 Dishes of Ribs of Beef. 
35 Dishes of Roast Lamb. 
99 Dishes of Galantine of Veal. 
99 Dishes of Ham. 
66 Dishes of Pressed Beef. _ 
2 Rounds of Beef a la Garrick. 
264 Dishes of Chicken. ; 
83 French Raised Pies of Venison. 
83 French Raised Pies a la Soyer. 
198 Spring Mayonnaise Salad. _ 
264 Tarts of Cherries, Gooseberries, Raspberries, and 
Currants. 
38 Soyer’s rt Bosc (a la Exeter). 
198 Dishes of Hot Potatoes. “¢ 
There a special bill of fare for every thirty persons, = ric. wd ~ 
ing repeated throughout the pavilion for each range of k. rig sd rf 
by that number of guests, as follows :—Ribs of Beef, xeter p ial 
Meyontisise salad, chickens, potatoes, hams, fruit ple, oe den fruit 
French raised pie of venison, galantine of veal, a ee sen “ 
ie, ham, Mayonnaise salad, chickens, potatoes, slices of beet, Hxeter p 
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yeal, fruit pie, Mayonnaise salad, slices of beef, French raised pie a la 
Soyer, potatoes, fruit pie, ham, Mayonnaise salad, chickens, Mayonnaise 
saiad, Exeter pudding, ribs and breast of lamb. f 

The Marquis of Downshire, the noble resident of the Royal Agricul- 
tural Soeiety, took the chair at four o’clock precisely, amidst a general 
purst of cheering. He was accompanied by his excellency M. Drouyn 

de Lhuys, the French Ambassador ; his Excellency the Hon. Mr. Law- 
rence, Minister from the United States of America; his Excellency the 
Hon. Mr. Reeves, American Minister to the French Republic; Mr. Van 
de Weyer, the Belgian Ambassador; the Mayor of Exeter, Mr. E. A. 
Sandars; the Earl of Yarborough, the Earl Fortescue, the Earl of Fal- 
mouth, the Earl of Feversham, the Earl of Ilchester, Lord Wodehouse ; 
Sir J. Yarde Buller, M. P.; and Sir John Duckworth, M.P. The Earl 
of Chichester filled the vice chair, and at his table were seated Lord 
Wharncliffe, Viscount Anson ; Mr. Viennot, secretary to the French em- 
passy; Mr. Moffat, M. P.; Lord Hastings, Sir W. B. Ffolkes, Lord Hen- 
piker ; Sir Harry Verney, M. P.; Hon. Captain Howard, M. P. ; Lord de 
Tabley, Sir John Duntze; and Mr. Christopher, M. P. Amongst the 
general company we observed the High Sheriff of the County, Mr. Arun- 
dell Yeo; Sir Bonchier Wrey, Sir Robert Newman; Mr. Buller, chairman 
of the Bristol and Exeter Railway; Mr. Woollcombe, chairman of the 
South Devon Railway ; Mr. Thompson, chairman of the York and North 
Midland Railway; the Rev. Pr@bendary Ford, chaplain to the Mayor of 
Exeter, in academicals ; the High Sheriff of Exeter, Mr. Moore; Colonel 
Morris, Vice President of the New York Agricultural Society ; Viscount 
Chetwynd; Sir T. F. Lewis, M. P.; Mr. Bremridge, M. P.; Hon. John 
Fortescue, M. P.; Mr. Deedes, M. P.; Mr. Newton Fellowes, Mr. Corne- 
wall Leigh, Sir T. E. Drake; Mr. Ker Seymer, M. P.; Captain Cotton, 
Lord Berwick, Sir 8. Anson, Sir J. P. Boileau ; Mr. Gwyn, M. P.; Baron 
de Ritzen ; Sir T. Wheler; Mr. Vivian, M. P.; Hon. Captain Ager, Hon. 
F. Astley, General Shubrick; Hon. Captain Rushout, M. P.; Mr. C. R. 
Cotton; M. Kamensky, of St. Petersburgh; Prince Gargarini; M. Mo- 
rier, late Ambassador in Switzerland; Major Clark ; Captain Wentworth 
Buller, R.N.; Rev. T. Kitson, Rev. — Golding, Mr. Bury, Captain Cox; 
Mr. Hamilton, M. P.; Mr. B. Fortescue, Mr. Mark Philips, Mr. KR. B. 
Sheridan, M. P.; Earl of Macclesfield; Mr. Clive, M. P.; the Duke of | 
Cleveland, the Earl of Carnarvon, the Earl of Leicester, Viscount Ebring- 
ton, Viscount Courtenay, Viscount Hill, Lord Andover, Lord Bridport, 
Lord Ashburton, Hon. Mr. Bouverie, Hon. Dudley Pelham, M. P., Sir 
John Kennaway, Bart., Sir T. D. Acland, M. P., Sir C. Lemon, M. P., | 
Sir R. Price, M. P., Sir H. F. Davie, Sir M. W. Ridley, Sir Thos. Tan- | 
cred, Admiral Hastings, Sir Montague Cholmaley, Mr. Marshall, a 
Mr. Pendarves, M. P., Colonel Ferguson, Colonel Porter, Colonel Taylor, | 
Captain Locke Lewis, Captain Cox, Mr. J. V. Shelley, Mr. Henry Wilson | 
(Stowlangtoff), Mr. Miles, M. P., Mr. Pusey, M. P., Mr. Childers, M. 
P., Hon. H. W. Wilson, Mr. Mackworth Praed, Rev. H Sanders, Rev. 
James Mules, Colonel Harding, Rev. J. F. Turner, Rev. W. H. Howard, | 
Rey. John Cox (London), Rev. J. P. Sydenham, Mr. Ralph Barnes, Mr. 
Lewis William Buck, M. P., Mr. W. Pole Carew, the honorary scretary 
of the Local Agricultural Committee (Mr. C. Brutton), Professor Si- 
monds, Professor Way, Mr. Edmund Clark, Mr. R. H. Clark, Mr. Hans 
Hamilton, M. P., Mr. Thomas Bernard, Mr. Edward Archer, Mr. Shaw 
(of London), Mr. R. Milward, Mr. C. H. Turner, Mr. T. R. Barker, Mr. | 
H. Brandreth, Mr. Stephen Grantham, Mr. Samuel Druce, Colonel Aus- 
ten, Mr. John Sillifant, Mr. John Bennett Lawes, Mr. Jonas Webb, Mr. 
Samuel Bennett, Mr. Philip Pusey, M. P., Mr. W. Fisher Hobbs, Mr. 
Robert Smith, Mr. George Turner, Mr. W. Simpson, Mr. Richard Gar- 
ret. 

The good things provided by M. Soyer having been discussed, and grace 
having been said by the Mayor’s Chaplain, the Marquis of Downshire 
rose and proposed in succession ‘‘ The Queen,” ‘‘ Prince Albert,” ‘* The 
Prince of Wales and the rest of the Royal Family.” The noble presi- 
dent alluded in terms of appropriate reprobation to the late dastardly 
attack upon Her Majesty, and also to the national loss sustained by the | 
death of the Duke of Cambridge. 

The toasts were cheered right loyally, and the Devonport Marine Band 
played the National Anthem. 

The Marquis of Downshire again rose and proposed ‘‘ The Foreign 
Ministers” (loud cheers). He felt proud and flattered to find that they 
were willmg to receive these illustrious gentlemen in the manner he 
should wish, for he need not say how important it was to cultivate the 
relations of amity with all nations on the face of the globe (cheers). The 
illustrious individual who would respond to the toast would be the Am- 
bassador from the French Republic. He was happy to say, that repub- 
lic had not sent asher representatives to this country the least illus- 
trious or the least talented of her sons. (Hear, hear.) And he called 
upon them to give him a true and hearty English welcome. (The toast 
was drunk with loud and protracted cheering. ) 

The French Ambassador rose to return thanks, and was received with 
a roar of applause. He said—Mr. Chairman and Gentlemen, | beg leave, 
both in the name of my colleagues and in my own name, to return you 
our best thanks for your most cordial "welcome. We respond with the 
feelings of gratitude so fully due to your kind reception (cheers). 
Though without any pretension to practical knowledge of the details of 
agriculture, I have the utmost esteem for its manly and useful pursuit 
(cheers). Even asa passing traveller through this delightful country, 
so aptly called the “‘ garden of England,” I have had leisure to admire 
the spirit and energy exhibited by your landlords and farmers, with the 
view of rendering the land increasingly productive in proportion to the 
increase of your population (cheers). I was struck with wonder at the 
sight of those alterations brought about through the labor of your ex- 
perimentalists and the researches of your men of science. Whether I 
consider your superior breeding of stock, your improved implements of 
husbandry, your varied systems of cropping, your bold processes of drain- 
ing and subsoiling, or your happy application of chemical discoveries for 
remedying the defect or adding to the natural capabilities of your dif- 
ferent soils—whether I behold around me your sturdy Saxon yeomen— 
(cheers)—yes, I say your sturdy Saxon yeomen and their blooming daugh- 
ters—(renewed cheering)—well may I say never did Divine Providence 
grant a more promising land to a more deserving race (continued cheer- 
ing). Once more I have the honor to return our thanks for your cordial 
hospitality, and I beg your leave to couple with the expression of those 
thanks a toast which, I am sure, will be received well by all of you—it is 
the toast of ‘Success to the Royal Agricultural Society of England” 
(reiterated cheering). 

_ The American Minister then rose, and was received with an enthusias- 
tic welcome. He said—My Lords and gentlemen, I have had placed in 
my hands a toast, which I shall offer with very great pleasure, inasmuch 
as it relates to the great interests of this country and of all other coun- | 
tries, Inasmuch as to me there is no want of harmony in those interests, 
if properly regulated (Hear, hear). Without touching upon any point 
that could giveor would give the slightest umbrage or the least ill-feeling 
to any human being, I will, without further comment, announce to you 
the toast, at this moment. It is, « Agriculture, Manufactures, and Com- 
merce” (cheers). A friend as I am to all those interests, and believing 
that the power and glory and interest of this country have been promo- 
ted by the encouragement of them all, I rejoice that agriculture is first 
(loud cheers). I came here not as a foreigner, I came here to claim re- 
lationship with you (Hear). I came here, for the first time in my life, to 
see the farmers of England with my own eyes, (A voice, ‘‘ Look at ’em’’) 
(laughter); believing that when I saw them, I saw the backbone of Eng- 
land, (renewed and enthusiastic cheering). I know too well the history 
of my ancestors and of my kindred in England, not to know that the far- 
mers of England have always been loyal and true to the Crown ; I know 
their history too well not to know that the battles of England and the 
glory of England are owing to the patriotism, the power, and the sacri- 
fices of the farmers of England (vehement cheers). I came here because 
my ancestors were all farmers, and English farmers too (Hear), and I 
came here as the representative of a country whose great national inter- 
ests are those which are founded in the soil (loud cheers). I came here 
te pledge to you, and to offer to you in that kind and fraternal feeling 
which should exist between two great nations connected with each other 
by such enduring ties, the sympathies and the kind feelings of the great 
body of the farmers of the United States (loud cheers). [I came here as 
their representative to tell you and to make you realize that they feel 
under great obligation to you for the experiments that you have tried, 
which, we being young and not rich (laughter), are not able to try, while 
you have the capital, the skill, and what is more the science, which has 
been applied to the art in Great Britain (cheers). When I look to the 
state of your agriculture in 1850, and compare it with its state in 1820, 
Tam perfectly amazed. I have been overwhelmed to-day—I have seen so 
much and heard so much that I hay’nt had time to digestit, (laughter 
and cheers). I have seen to-day that which I have never seen before. 
When I look back to this country only 30 years—and in the annals of 
ime itis but a day—I look at a period when the average product of 
Wheat was not more than from 20 to 22 bushels to the acre, and now all 
parties of all shades of political opinion agree that the average product 
is from 24 to 30 bushels to the acre (cheers). We of the Unit States 
have not the slightest jealousy of the agricultural interest of England (a 
laugh). We rejoice in every new agricultural improvement you bring 
out suited to our condition. We rejoice when we hear that through the 


{ 


‘ing that all these interests are vital to the prosperity of this nation. In 





application of agricultural chemistry you can produce another spear of 


grass in this kingdom. It has been said very truly that he who produ- 
ces two blades of grass where one grew before is a public benefactor. I 
agree to that. If that be true, you are all public benefactors, because 
you are increasing the productiveness of your country. It is a matter 
for you and not for me to decide upon those great questions that agitate 
this country now; for I did not come here to enter into the political dis- 
cussions of the British people. I may be allowed to have my own opin- 
ions, but those opinions will never be expressed in Great Britain, so far 
as regards the internal policy of Great Britain. But I can tell you that 
the more food you produce, and the nearer you come to provide a supply 
for the whole of your population, the more rejoiced I shall be and the 
country I represent. In regard to commerce, there is not a man within 
the sound of my voice, I apprehend, who will not agree with me when I 
say that commerce, or navigation, or trade, or whatever name you may 
choose to call it, is essential te the prosperity of the agricultural inter- 
est (cheers). Commerce has been the great pioneer of civilization; and 
what country has done so much as this to civilize the world through the 
instrumentality of commerce? (cheers.) I wish to do perfect justice to 
all interests, for I believe they are allin harmony. In regard to manu- 
factures it would be idle, futile, and foolish for me not to acknowledge 
that the manufactures of England—the spindles of England, if you 
please—have, in conjunction with this great, powerful, and patriotic 
body of men, the agricultural interest, fought the battles of Great Bri- 
tain (cheers). Tome there appears no discrepancy whatever in maintain- 


all great nations I believe these three interests are identical. It is for 





you to decide, and not for me, how far you may be willing to be independ- 
ent of foreign nations for food (Hear, hear). That is a question that, 
belongs to the English political casuist, and not to aman representing a | 
great nation on the other side of the Atlantic, which is a great producer 
of food. That is a question I shallnot touch upon. It would not become 
me. I did not rise for the purpose of expressing opinions in regard to 
the internal policy of this great nation ; but I tell you that I should deem 
it a misfortune to my own country and to the world if, by anything, 
whether by the act of our own legislature or from any other cause, this 
mighty nation, Great Britain, should lose any portion of its power in the 
family of our nations (loud and repeated cheering). There is room for 
us all (Hear, hear). I desire to see competition among liberal—in fact, 
among all nations—but I desire most to see a competition existing be- 
tween the old Anglo-Saxon and the young Anglo-Saxon (cheers). But 
let that competition be upon the principle—which of us shall most ad- 
vance and diffuse civilization throughout the world? which of us will ex- 
tend justice to feebler nations than ourselves—education, religion, the 
bible? (protracted cheering). Let that competition be this. Let us see 
which nation will do the most good (repeated cheering). 

I am happy to state that the United States is not represented alone by 
me on this occasion. I have onmy right one of the most distinguished 
statesmen, and, what is better, one of the greatest and best farmers of 
the Union. That gentleman is the American Ambassador at Paris, who 
has come here to meet you this day—his Excellency William C. Reeves, 
of Virginia. Nor are Mr. Reeves and myself the only representatives of 
the United States. In this room certainly—but in the vast assembly I 
cannot point out the precise spot—is a gentleman, one of the greatest 
farmers and stock growers of the Union, from the State of New York, 
Col. Morris, Vice-President of the New York Agricultural Society, a 
gentleman who has been purchasing the stock of England very largely, 
that we in the Western World may improve our own (cheers). Whatever 
you may think of your cousins on the other side of the Atlantic, I can 
only state to you, as their representative, that they are proud of their ' 
origin, and rejoice that they are descended from Englishmen (cheers). I 
hope at no distant day, going on as we are at the rate of a milliona year | 
in our population, and we rejoice that we do increase, for we have room 
enough, and food enough, and labor enough for all—I hope at no distant | 
day that we, your humble cousins, shall return to you, the farmers of 
England, to some considerable extent—it must be done by instalments (a 
laugh)—the great debt we owe you in the agricultural line for the im- 
provements you have made, for the instruction we have received, and for 
the great benefits our whole country has derived from your experience. 
I beg to thank the president and council for the opportunity afforded me 
to-day of being in this old Roman city of Exeter (cheers), and in this re- 
nowned county of Devonshire, distinguished for its rich red soil, its beau- 
tiful red cattle, and, in olden time, for its fine red cloaks (cheers), cele- 
brated in poetry as well as in prose. It is renowned as the birthplace of 
that great and mighty man, Sir Walter Raleigh, the man who first went 
to the country of my illustrious friend Mr. Reeves, a man whose name 
renowned in history will live as long as England exists. But before I sit 
down I must offer my thanks, as an humble individual, to the inhabitants 
of the city of Exeter. Wherever these annual exhibitions may take 
place, [think you will be fortunate if you find a city presenting so much 
neatness, so much simplicity, so much taste, and so much cheerfulness, 
that one feels at home the moment he enters it (cheers). It is the first 
time I have ever set my foot in the county of Devon. I can only say lam 
indebted to the kindness of—I do not know what to call him (laughter) ; 
he is a general philanthropist, engaged in every good and great work— 
Sir Thomas Acland (applause). I believe it is to Sir Thomas I am in- 
debted for the privilege which I enjoy thisday. I am certainly indebted 
to him for his hospitality in entertaining me and my friends yesterday, 
last night, and to-day. And on the part of myself, of my country, and 
my countrymen who are now present, I feel under the deepest obligation 
to the Royal Agricultural Society of England for the opportunity afford- 
ed us of being here. I have said it is the first time 1 have ever set my 
foot in Devonshire— I hope it will not be the last (loud and long-continued 
cheering). 

The Earl of Chichester, in introducing the next toast, apologized for 
the circumstance of his filling an office which should have been occupied 
by the Duke of Richmond, whom he was sure nothing would have kept 
away but a strong sense of his duty to discharge important engagements 
elsewhere. He had to propose to them ‘‘The Health of the Mayor and 
Corporation of the City of Exeter” (loud cheers). From the municipali- 
ties of many of our ancient towns and cities the Royal Agricultural So- 
ciety had met with friendly and hospitable reception, but they were all 
surpassed by that with which they had been honored by the loyal and re- 
spectable citizens of Exeter and their worthy Mayor (cheers). 

The Mayor of Exeter returned thanks, and expressed a hope that when 
the visitors who had honored the old city with their presence returned to 
their homes, they would do so with the conviction that there was in De- 
vonshire a fair proportion of good farmers—that they had a breed of cattle 
of which any county in England might be proud (cheers)—and that the 
farmers of Devon were striving to profit by the advantages with which a 
gracious Providence had seen fit to bless their county (loud cheers). He 
could assure the meeting that the wish on the part of the inhabitants of 
the city and county was unanimous for the prosperity of the Royal Ag- 
ricultural Society of England. 


Lord Wodehouse rose and proposed ‘‘The Laboring Classes,” which was 
received with loud cheers. Lord W. then reviewed the condition of the 
laboring classes of England, and in a felicitous manner suggested a more 
general system of education, and a union of interests between the rich 
and the poor, as the best means of their improvement, and concluded as 
follows :—‘‘ Who can estimate the mere money value to all producers of 
intelligence and trustworthiness on the part of the laborer—of friendly 
relations and community of interests between the employer and employed ? 
I am convinced the employer of labor may do much to advance the condi- 
tion of the laborer ; but, after all, his improvement will come from him- 
self. Iam confident that our laborers have that good sense and good 
feeling which will always attach them to the cause of order and the main- 
tenance of our institutions ; but, at the same time, they have the charac- 
teristic energy of Englishmen, which will make them eagerly embrace, 
and perseveringly carry out, every rational plan for their social advance- 
ment” (loud cheers). 


The Earl of Yarborough, in proposing the next toast, alluded in terms 
of admiration to Lord Wodehouse’s speech, and then referred to another 
great object which its members had in view—namely, to show in the dif- 
ferent parts of England what were the most likely means of enabling the 
farmer to produce his meat and corn at less expense and in greater quan- 
tities; and standing there in that particular district, he should certainly 
be acting most disingenuously if he did not say at once that the land was 
capable of very great improvement (Hear). He trusted that by this visit 
of the Society to the West of England great good would be effected. It 
was not to be supposed, however, that the mere exhibition of agricultural 
implements for two days could accomplish this. The exhibition brought 
together the farmers of various parts of the country, who were thus en- 
abled to compare notes, and instruct one another in the uses and advan- 
tages of these implements (Hear, hear). He had observed on this 0c- 
casion, and he said it with regret, that some of the implements which had 
been shown as new implements could scarcely beso regarded. They were 
merely improvements, and he should fail in his duty to the Society if he 
disguised from them what he felt. He might be wrong; but he thought 
that some of the implement-makers were rather too fond of claiming cre- 








dit for a new implement where it had simply been altered, and the alte- 
ration had been made to enable it to receive a prize (Hear, hear), He 
, mentioned this because he felt that it was of very little use to ask a mem- 


ber of the Society to address them unless he was permitted to tell them 
what he thought (cheers). But they had had animals as well as imple- 
ments exhibited at this meeting. And who had come to see them ? Why, 
they found amongst them Americans, Frenchmen, and persons from all 
parts of Great Britain, and, considering the very long distance that some 
of the stock had been brought, he was of opinion that they had hada 
most successful exhibition (Hear, hear). He said this comparing it with 
former ones (Hear, and cheers). But further, at no previous meeting had 
been exhibited a more noble specimen of the human ing than was to be 
found in their President (cheers.) I tell you (said Lord Yarborough) 
that he would handle well; and I bee leave to propose his health, with 
thanks to him for the manner in which he has presided over the Society. 
It is of the greatest importance to this Society, and to the farming com- 
munity of England; and being important to us, it is equally important to 
the whole country that this Society, if it is to do good, should be presided 
over by one who will command the respect and esteem of the farmers 
(cheers). I call upon you, therefore, to drink ‘‘ Lord Downshire’s 
Health,” which I know you will do in a right cordial and hearty manner 
(loud cheers). 

The toast was received with three times three, and one cheer more. 

The Marquis of Downshire, after returning thanks for the honor which 
had been conferred upon him, and expressing a hope that he had deserved 
it, proceeded to say—My noble friend, Lord Perdorcagh. has been pleased 
to be facetious at my expense; but addressing myself especially to the 
hunting part of the company, and recollecting what fell from Colonel 
Challoner on a former occasion, I would say, is it not a very hard case to 
be publicly taxed twice in one year with walking 17 or 18 stone? (laugh- 
ter and cheers.) My noble friend has been kind enough, not only to touch 
upon my size, but upon my ‘‘ points” (great laughter). He never ven- 
tured to handle them, however (loud cheers, and renewed laughter). He 
said, ‘‘ Your noble President for this year will ‘handle well.’” All Ican 
say is, that he is at perfect liberty to do that; but let him recollect, 
though I am not fond of quoting Latin after dinner, that if he does, /Ve- 
mo me impune lacessit (much laughter and cheers). Still, I am really 
and truly obliged to my good old friend for having spoken so kindly of 
me. The noble marquis then observed that he felt deeply gratified at the 
magnificent show which he had witnessed that day, and which he thought 
proved much for the success of the Society. Considering the numbers 
exhibited, he was of opinion that it had by far exceeded the show of any 
previous year ; and when he remembered the distance of the city of Exe- 
ter from the more fruitful breeding oounties, he conceived it to reflect the 
highest credit upon those breeders who had thought it worth their while 
to bring their stock such distances from their homes. He was not then 
about to obtrude his opinions wlth regard to the stock shown that day ; 
but he would take the liberty of saying that the reception which the ci- 
tizens had given to the Royal Agricultural Society, individually and col- 
lectively, was such as no one had a right to calculate upon (cheers). He 
deeply felt the honor that had been done to the Society, and begged to as- 
sure the Mayor and inhabitants that he had come down to Exeter with 
the confident expectation that the meeting would bea pleasant one. In 
that expectation they had not been disappointed ; and when they should 
leave that fine old city, it would be with a sentiment of regret that their 
intercourse had been of so brief a duration (cheers). He would say no 
rg but wish them all success, health, and happiness (reiterated plau- 

its). 
Mr. Sillifant, of Coombe, gave ‘The Judges of Live Stock and the 


| Judges of Implements” (cheers). 


Mr. Chamberlain returned thanks for the judges of stock, and in allu- 
sion to the subject of education, so ably spoken upon by Lord Wodehouse, 
said that he should like to add a rider to the noble lord’s address. When 
they heard of so much being done to improve the education of the chil- 
dren of the poor, not only in large towns, but in villages and workhouses, 
was it too much to hope that some plan might be adopted by which the 
children of the smaller tenant-farmers might be educated also? (cheers.) 
There were no means of doing this that he could think of but proprietary 
schools, to be established by the large proprietors, at which the children 
of the tenantry might be boarded and educated at sums within their pa- 
rents’ means (loud cheering). Hedid not mean to say that colleges should 
be provided, but such an education as should fit them to occupy the situa- 
tions in which they were placed (cheers). 

Mr. Lister acknowledged the toast on behalf of the judges of imple- 
ments, and expressed his satisfaction at the immense improvements which 
had of late been made in the methods of testing implements. If they had 
not made some advances of this kind three or four years ago, the prospects 
of the Society must have been greatly shaken under the present difficul- 
ties of the farmer (loud cheering). Lord Wodehouse had talked of edu- 
cating the poor, and his friend Mr. Chamberlain of educating the sons of 
the tenant-farmer ; but if the landlords would excuse him, he must say 
that they, too, wanted educating (loud and long-continued cheering). He 
(Mr. Lister) had always found when the landlord understood his busi- 
ness that he was a kind and considerate landlord (loud cheers). If they 
had but remunerating prices, they could employ double the amount of 
labor in Yorkshire, Northumberland, Cumberland, and Westmoreland, 
and if they wanted better farming, they must employ more laborers 
(cheering). What did emigration do but send away the very sinews of 
our labor? (cheers). For his part, he was of opinion that there were 
lands enough to keep the labor of our own country at home (cheers). 

Mr. Reeves (the American Minister to the French Republic), was then 
introduced to the meeting, and proposed ‘‘ The Highland and Agricultu- 
ral Society of Scotland, the Royal Agricultural Improvement Society of 
Ireland, and other agricultural societies.” In doing so the hon. gentle- 
man said that, having come there in an unofficial and unaccredited cha- 
racter, he had no right to expect the very distinguished honor which had 
been conferred upon him by their noble President. But he would take 
the liberty of saying that, if a hearty and an unaffected sympathy in 
their noble pursuits—if an ardent and constant admiration of British 
energy, sagacity, and enterprise, were any qualifications for proposing a 
toast in honor of the Agricultural Societies of Scotland, of Ireland, and of 
other parts of the British dominions, he was not altogether without some 
pretensions to perform the part which had been allotted to him (cheers). 
After the warm and fraternal reception which he had met with amongst 
them, he trusted he might be permitted not to consider himself a stranger 
(Hear, hear). He had never been able to understand why—in a moral 
sense, at least—the citizens of the United States should be considered as 
foreigners or strangers upon British soil (cheers). They could not, it 
was true, say— 

‘* This is our own, our native land ;” 
but they could certainly say that it was ‘‘next of kin ;” for it was the land 
of their forefathers (loud cheers) ; it was the land of their mother tongue; 
it was the land whose religion (loud cries of ‘‘ Hear’), whose literature, 
whose laws, and whose institutions, they had inherited (renewed cheers). 
Nay, more he would say, that they claimed a sort of inheritance in its 
very soil. They had that which, at least, might be called the moral and 
intellectual usufruct of it, for there was not a spot upon the surface of 
this noble island in which family traditions and personal associations, as 
well as historical recollections, did not give to each one of them an imme- 
diate individual interest (loud cheers). England had many glorious and 
solid titles to the honor and the admiration of the world. As her great- 
est poet had said— 
‘She is an old and haughty nation, proud in arms.” 

Her navies rode triumphant upon every sea—her imperial capital was the 
Rome of the modern world—her commerce visited and carried on its sys- 
tem of universal exchanges with the remotest extremities of the habitable 
globe—‘‘ her workshops clothed the naked nations.” But he frankly 
owned that, with all that was great in her military and commercial an- 
nals, there was something in her georgics which filled him with still 
stronger admiration (loud and protracted cheering). It was his firm be- 
lief that the pride and glory of England were to be found in that noble 
agriculture which, whilst it had improved the race of their useful ani- 
mals, had almost multiplied the fruits of the earth to an extent of which 
he could not form a conception until he saw with his own eyes that day 
the prodigies which had been effected (great applause). 

Sir Robert Price, M.P., gave ‘‘ The health of the Duke of Richmond, 
the President-elect” (cheers). 

The Earl of Chichester returned thanks on behalf of the noble Duke, 
whose absence, he could assure them, was solely the result of an unavoid- 
able necessity. : . 

The proceedings of the festival terminated with the toast of ‘‘ The 
Railway Companies, and thanks to them for the facilities they have afford- 
ed to the Society,” which was given from the chair. 

The company then retired. London Farmer's Magazine. 








In the life of Sir Wm. Jones a remarkable instance in given of the pow- 
er of his memory at twelve years of age. Being at school his mates pro- 
ed to amuse themselves by acting a play, and, at his suggestion, the 
empest was chosen. But they were all sadly disappointed in not being 
able to procure a copy of the play. Sir William immediately wrote, from 
memory, a sufficiently accurate copy, enabling them to act it much to 
their own and their teachers’ gratification. 
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A Last Resource.— : 
in a bucket to recover it. The well beingdeep and extremely dark with- 
al, his courage failed him before he reached the water. In vain did he 


call to those above him to pull him up, they lent a deaf ear to all he said, 


till at last, quite in despair, he bellowed out: “‘ Be St. Patrick, if you 
don’t draw me up, sure I'll cut the rope.” 


FORES’S SPORTING PRINTS. 
The following Publications by Messrs. Forxs, may be viewed upon application to 


MR. JOHN PLAYLE, 41 SOUTH STEET, NEW YORK. 


FORES’S CELEBRATED WINNERS. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN—FOBERT—and MARLOW, 
Winner of the Derby 1849, 
Winner of the St Leger 1849, 
Winner of the Emperor’s Cup at Ascot 1840, 
Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, at Goodwood, 1850, 
and Winners of all the Races started for, ‘ 
Price 21s., colored from the original picture, by Mr. J. F. Herring. 
Forming a companion to 
Tue Hero with Joun and Atrrep Day. — 
London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41 Piccadilly 


FORES’S HUNTING SCENES. 
Price 12s. each, colored. ’ 
Plate 1.—THE FIRST INTRODUCTION TO HOUNDS. 
2—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE WITH HOUNDS. 
From pictures by Mr H. Alken, 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, corner of Sackville-street. 
FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES. 
The CYNTHIA, 50 tons. Price colored 10s., plain 5s. 
The LEDA. R.W.Y.C., (a pair). Price colored 20s., plain 10s 
The WYVERN, R.Y:S., (a pair), Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S., Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
The LOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s.. plain 10s. 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a pair). Price colored 14s., plain 8s 
A collection of marine subjects colored by superior artists. 
London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly 


FORES’S SPORTING SCRAPS. 
Price 7s. per sheet, colored ; or 2s. each mounted as drawings 
Plate 1. STEEPLE CHASING. 
THE BROOK 
THE FINISH. 
Plate 2. HUNTING 
GOING TO THE MEET COVER SIDE 
THE MEET DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 3. HUNTING 
A CHECK 
FULL CRY 
Plate 4. HUNTING. 
WHOOP 
THE RETURN HOME 





THE START 
THE WALL 


TALLY O! 
THE BURST 


RUN TO EARTH 
BOLTING THE FOX | 
Plate 5. RACING 


SADDLING THE START 

READY FOR A CANTER THE STRUGGLE 
Plate 6. COURSING. 

GOING OUT THE COURSE 


SOHO THE DEATH 
London : Published by Messrs. FORES, 41, Piceadilly 


FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES, 
Whose performances and produce are weil known on the Turf. 
Six Plates, by Mr. Herrine, sen. Price £1 1s. each colored. 
I. Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 4. Camel and Banter 
2. Touchstone and Emma 5 Muley Moloch and Rebecca. 
3. Pantaloon and Languish. 6. Lunercost and Crucifix. 
London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 
FORES’S HUNTING CASUALTIES 
THAT MAY OCCUR WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates, price £1 5s. colored, from original drawings by H. Alken 
Plate 1. A TURN OF SPEED OVER THEFLAT. 
The result of being broke in a grazing country. 
. ASTRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he'll bring you in at the death 
. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUARTERS 
Taking it with a military seat. 
. UP TO SIXTEEN STONE, 
Master of my weight, but would rather my weight was master of him. 
A RARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 
They told me he'd leave everything behind him 
6. A MUTUAL DETERMINATION. 
If he goes on at this rate, I’m afraid I must part with him 
London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 
GOING AT A WALL FULL TILT. 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher. T. Oliver, on Discount. 
P. Rolt, on Peter Simple. Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
I. Mason, on Lottery. Rowlands, on Culverthorpe. 
A. M‘Donough, on Brunette. Bradley, on Tramp. 
Captain Peel, on Pioneer. Barker, on Marengo, &c. 
Captain Powel, on Salute, 
Size of the engravings, 42 inches by 21. Price £3 3s. 
Colored in close imitation of the original picture, by J. F. Herriug, sen. 
Forming a companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY 
London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly 


FORES’S STEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 
Six plates, colored. price £2 12s. 6d., from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. THE STARTING FIELD. 
A picked lot, possessed of judgment and confidence 
2. WATTLE FENCE, WITH A DEEP DROP 
Skill and nerve brought into play. 
3. IN AND OUT THE LANE. 
Science and a firm seat put to the test 
4. THE WARREN WALL. 
5 
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A quick eye and steady hand often save a fall. 
. THE BROOK. 
The pace and pluck clear it gallantly. 
. THE RUN IN, 
A good finisher, backed by luck. lands him a winner. 
London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 
FORES’S STABLE SCENES. 
The set of four, colored, by Herring, sen., price £4 4s. 
1. THE MAIL CHANGE 
2. THE HUNTING STUD. 
3. THOROUGH BREDS. 
4. THE TEAM. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41. Piccadilly, London. 


FORES’S COACHING RECOLLECTIONS. 
The Set of Five, colored. price £5 5s. By Henderson 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 
2. ALL RIGHT. 
3. PULLING UP TO UNSKID. 
4. WALKING UP. 
5. THE OLDEN TIME. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 


FORES’S COACHING INCIDENTS. 
A New Pair. Plates 5 and 6. 
IN TIME FOR THE COAGH. 


LATE FOR THE MAIL. 
In continuation of the series of 
KNEE DEEP. FLOODED, 
STUCK FAST. THE ROAD v. RAIL. 
Price 15s. each colored. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 


FORES’S SPORTING TRAPS. 
From the original pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq 
Price 21s. each, colored. 
To range with the Stable Scenes and Coaching Recollections. 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS. 
Plate 2. GOING TO COVER. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 
THE STRAW YARD. 
Exhibited at the British Institute. 
Painted by J. F Herring, sen. 
Engraving in the most finished style of mezzotint. by ) 4 <a: 
8. 4 


Artist’s proof on India paper............. £4 
Proofs before letters............--.2.-54- 3 3s. Od. 


PRR cee we chino ns oPecuanen spt open edes 1 Is. Od. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 


LEFT AT HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis. 
Price—Proofs, £2 2s. ; Prints, colored, £1 11s. 6d. 
Represents a fine stamp of Hunter and Hounds of perfect form excited by the sound 
of the Huntsman’s Horn. 
A subject full of Life, and possessed of inexpressible charms for a Sportsman. 
London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 


FORES’S ANATOMICAL PLATES OF THE HORSE. 
The age exhibited by the tables of the teeth. 
« The structure of the foot clearly defined. 
The muscies and tendons accurately delineated. I 
Price 4s. each plate, colored; 5s. each in a case, pocket size, or 53. 6d., postage paid. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. London. 


Second Edition. 
THE BOOK REQUIRED AT EVERY RACE MEETING WHEN A HORSE’S 


AGE IS QUESTIONED. 
Demy 8vo., cloth, colored plates. price 10s. 6d.. or 11s. postage free, 
THE HORSE'S MOUTH. 
SHOWING THE AGE BY THE FORM OF THE TEETH. 

Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut; the appearances 
they present i the tricks to which they are exposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are subject, 

BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.S. 
Dedicated by permission to a President and Council of the Royal College of 
eterinary Surgeons. 

This work is copiously illustrated with selaved engravings and woodcuts, embedying 
drawings made tor the Jockey Club, and numerous views of the mouths cf horses at eve- 
ple taken from life, and strictly authenticated. This volume will form a valuable 

necessary work of reference to all connected with horses. 
by Messrs. Fores, 41 adilly, London. 


Aug 31—3m.} AGENT, JOHN PLAYLE, 41 Sourn-staeet, New York. 


An Trishmen lost his hat in a well and was let down , 












A NEW THEATRICAL PAPER. 
ON SATURDAY, AUGUST 8lar, 1850, 
WILL BE PUBLISHED 
The First Number of a wie | Journal, entitled 
FIGARO! 
ain OR. CORBYN’S CHRONICLE OF AMUSEMENTS. 
Critical and Biographical Record of Tararricats and Mvsic throughout America 
with full and authentic information on those subjects from all the pcincipal cities of Eu- 
rope. WARDLE CORBYN, Editor and Proprietor. 
Terms of yore wee: Two Dotiars PER ANNUM—SINGLE Corts, 6} cts. 
To be published every Saturday at No. 4 Barclay St.. New York. 
For Sale by ali Newsvenders and Booksellers. {Aug 24. 


GUNS. 
N English gentleman returning home, will dispose of his Double Barrel. also an ex- 
cellent Single Duck Gun—both English make. Enquire of ‘ 
Aug 24—t f. W. F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton St. 


AMERICAN TURF REGISTER. 


AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1849. 
HIS work is now published, and will be forwarded to any part of the United St ates 
and Canada, for One Dollar. 

The work contains Reports of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and 


Canada during the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses, and copi- 
ous Indexes. 


Orders for the above to be addressed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,’ N. York 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STRERT, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13, 1850 
Plain $1.50. Colored $3. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Plain $1.50, Colored $3. 
TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
Colored $2. 
LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1,50. 

JACK ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON ; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

GREY EAGLE, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY:; 

Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. 

These splendid prints are pronounced. by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting. and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the subscriber. 

Also, will shortly be published— 
RIPTON, PELHAM, DUTCHMAN, AND OTHERS 

Also, in addition to the above. asplendid collection of English horses, including the Bri- 
tish Stud, 6 plates ; ‘Herring’s Farm Scenes,’ 4 plates; ‘Forbes’ Stable Scenes.’ 4 plates, 
and others of Landseer’s and Herring’s celebrated originals. Amongst others— 

THE START FOR THE DERBY OF 1844; 
Size 42 by 21 inches ; 
Containing portraits of 29 celebrated English horses and riders. 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS ; 

Same size—companion plate tothe above. Both splendidly colored—price $18 each 

Also, a great variety of sporting plates, constantly on hand and for sale by NV. CUR- 
RIER, 152 Nassau St.. corner Spruce St.. New York. 

Also, gilt, rosewood, and other frames, suitable for the above. 











{au 17-t.f 





AMERICAN LIVE STOCK INSURANCE COMPANY, 
OF INDIANA 
CAPITAL $50,000, ALL PAID IN. 
DIRECTORS. 
Hon. Thomas Bishop, 





Hon. Joseph G. Bowman. 
Isaac Mass, F:sq.. Abraham Smith, Esq., Hon. Abner T. Ellia. 
John Wise, Esq , George D. Hay, Esq.. Oliver W. Tracy, Esq.. 
Hon. Josern G. Bowman. President; B.S. Wuitney, Secretary; Wm. Burtcn, Esq, 
President of the Branch of State Bank of Indiana, Treasurer 
REFERENCES. 
Winslow Lanier & Co., Bankers, Wall Sreet. 
Evan Griffiths & Co., Coenties Slip, 
FE. D. Drake, Esq., 101 Front Street. 
Charles Lent, Esq., Stage Coach Proprietor. 
This Company having established the Gemeral Agency for N. Y. and N. J.. in this city, 
are prepared to insure ull kinds of Live Stock. against death by Fire, Accident. and Dis- 
ease, at law rates. Office 50 Wall Street, N. Y. 


Dr. Hiram Decker, 


‘ FOWLER & McKENZIE, Agents. 
John Williams, 131 Christie St., Veterinary Surgeon. 
Charles Wording, Ingpevtor. {au 17 


IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
B heed PUBLISHED. and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street. and at the 
rooms of the author, “ The Arcade,’’ 8} Barclay Street. rear of the Astor House, N.Y., 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHELAN 

The above-named work. the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by fifty 
fine copper plate diagrams. each containing from one’to twenty-four shots, from which 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to euable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table. all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
spective plates. The work contains an invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 
chart or scale of strengths. necessary to be used in making each shot. of an arrangement 
so simple that it can be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importance 
to the novice and amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to 
each plate. It contains. also, a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 
game of billiards, and the various games of pool; hints to players; advice to amateurs, 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules’’ are worth more than the price of the 
work, and the hints and advice are invaluable. Accompanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing @ billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one of the ki ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 
where the theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever been thoroughly ex- 

plained. . et = {au 17 


A RARE E FOR SPORTSMEN. 
OR SALE—Thrée puppies of the C ber Cocker Breed, to be drafted from a noted 
kennel. They are out of an imported bitch. Two black and white spotted dogs, one 
black and white bitch. Prices extrem moderate. For further particulars address 
either personally, or by post-paid comp¥unications, THOMAS PICTON, Era office, 22 
Spruce Street, N. Y. 7 {au 17 


A PACING CHALLENGE TO THE WORLD 
JAMES K. POLK EXCEPTED. 
W E, the subscribers, agree‘to pace a Sweepstakes Race, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 
ness, over the Metairie Course, near the city of New Orleans, in 10 days after the 

Regular Fall Race Meeting over that Course, according to the Rules of the New Orleans 
Trotting and Pacing Club, almost synonimous with the Rules of the N. York Club. 
Drivers to weigh 145lbs., $500 entrance, $250 forfeit, $50 declaration. Money to be de 
posited in the hands of Chas. M. Waterman, President of the N. Orleans Trotting and 
Pacing Club, to name and close Ist of Nov., 1850. 

All communications to be addressed to CHARLES M. WATERMAN, President. 

Hiram Kina, S. M. Reep, 
je 22) Cuarzes S. Extis, J. B. SHerwoop. 


JOHN BLUNT FOR SALE. 
OFFER FOR SALE this celebrated race horse and stallion. He isin fine health and 
vigor, and now of the best age to get the very best stock, and promises, from his size, 
form, beauty, pedigree and performances, and the performances of the few of his colts 
that have been tried, to be as renowned as a stallion as he was on the Turf. His perform- 
ances on the Turf, from Virginia to New York, at all distances, andin unsurpassed time, 
from mile to four mile heats, are too well known, and quite too brilliant to need any re- 
capitulation. He is one of the best and best bred grandsons of Sir Archy. and nearly 

















all of his dam’s produce, by different sires. as Mary Blunt by Sir Charles, Nancy Blunt | 


by Sir Archy, and several others, were very celebrated for their performances on the 
Turf, for speed and bottom at all distances. 
John Blunt was got by Marion. (a capital son of Sir Archy,) out of Mary Blunt’s dam 


by Sir Alfred (the best son of imported Sir Harry), and from his fine size, (15 hands 2 or | 


3 inches.) rich bay color, high racing form, great strength and beauty, and unsurpassed 
speed and bottom, or stoutness, and rich pedigree on both sides, and the running quali- 
ties of all the branches of his family. he cannot fail to become one of our most popular 


and successful stallions, if fairly patronized. 


If net sold previously he will be sold at public auction, the Ist Monday in October next, | 


at Hicks’ Ford, Greensville County. Virginia. Persons wishing to purchase can address 
me at Petersburg, Virginia THOMAS S. GHOLSON, Administrator of 
au 10-t.1st Oct] GEORGE B. CARY, Deceased. 


OLD STOCK ALE, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, IN HOGSHEADS, 
FOR SALE BY ‘ 
READ & BROTHERS, 230 WASHINGTON STREET. 
au 3-3t] 








FINE ARTS. 
TALBOTYPES AND DAGUERREOTYPES. - 

TH subscribers having purchased the National Miniature Gallery. 247 Broadway, 
(late E. White’s,) are prepared to take Talbotype Portraits, of all sizes, up to the 
size of life. The fidelity of likenesses, and the beautiful finish of these pictures, gain 

them greater popularity every day. Daguerreotypes taken in the most approved style. 
The public are respectfully invited to examine specimens at our establishment, 247 

Broadway. [je 29-t.f.] HITE. LANGENHEIM & FANSHAW. 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club. held at the Florence Hotel, on Monday 

; — , May 18th, 1850. the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu- 
ng year :— 

Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 

E. J. Brown. Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 

Wm. A. Van Duzer. Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway. 

THomas Bono, Esq., Treasurer ; address. No. 4 Liberty Place. 

Ten Dollars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City and County of New ve 

e 29-ly 
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RACES—MBEMPHIS COURSE. - 
HE FALL MEETING over the Memphis Course will come off on Monday, the 2 
of October. Every preparation has been made for the comfort and conveniency 
the patrons of the turf, and nothing shall be wanting on my part to make a — - 
with us, on that occasion, pleasant and agreeable. ai 
The central position of the Course warrants me in concluding that the following 
will prove attractive. All entries must be addressed to the Proprietor ; and in all 
where the parties are not personally kuown, a reference will be required. Liberal — 
will be hung up each day of the regular racing, of which due notice will be given in a 
bills. ROBERT T. O’HANLON, 


‘ ; STAKES NOW OPEN. 

No. 1. CROCKET STAKE—To be run the first day of the Fall Meeting oy 
Memphis Course, with colts and fillies then three years old, Mile heats. One Hu.) 
Dollars subscription, half forfeit. To name and close on the 20th August. T} ndred 
more to make a race. : bree oy 

No.2. COUNTY STAKE—To be run the second day of the meeting, free for q)) 
owned or raised in Shelby or the adjoining counties. Twenty-five Dollars subseri. 
half forfeit. Name and close as above. DSCTiption 

No. 8. JACKSON STAKE—To be run on Friday, the fifth day of the Meeting, T 
ss heats. Two Hundred Dollars subscription, half forfeit. To name and cls — 
above. close as 

Memphis, Tenn., July 11, 1850.—[au 8] 
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FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW York 
Cw the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns eee 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deano. + 
Jones, Richards. Stevens, Mortimer. and Moor, together with a large and com gg 
sortment of the latest and most approved pagterns of Shot Belts and Pouches Powa . 


and Drinking Flasks. } 
Gun Wadding of all kinds. Eley’s, R. Walker's, Starkey’s, Cox's, Wesley Richard 
&ec.. &c. Percussion Caps. ata 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving 
Dressing Cases. i 
All of which they offer for sale on the mogt favorable terms. at No.6 Maiden Lane 
(je 29-ly 


$$$ 


100 





THE PHONIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 
THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN. 
EGS to inform his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above Nac 

and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice s1.... 
Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o'clock at nis). 
Also, good Beds. in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Mace 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guin nice 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale. Johnax : 
celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale. brewed in 1846. alle 
One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 
4ap~ Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News. Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freem “ 
always on file {iy 6] THOMAS DENT 


Or Ye. 


BILLIARD SALOON. 
GRAND STREET HALL 
HARLES SIBERY, 127 Grand St., having opened the above Hall, and fitted it u 
with everything for the comfort and convenience of Billiard players, begs to soltett 
the support of his friends and the public, assuring them that nothing shall be wanting on 
his part toinsure satisfaction. [je 8-tf 


YACHT FOR SALE. 
ie Yacht BREEZE, schooner rigged, copper fastened, one year old, and registers 106 
: tons. She is 64 feet keel, 22 feet 6 inches beam, 7 feet 6 inches deep, and well found 
in every respect. For further particulars apply to 
Dec 15] OSCAR COLES, 91 West St 


HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 

MITATIONS of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by R. B, 
FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory Street 
[Feb 10-ly 

ENGLISH GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton St., New York, has on hand but a few kegs of Curtis & 
e Harvey's Diamond Grain Gunpowder, in canisters. Sportsmen will do well to 
give their orders immediately. {je 8 


SITUATION WANTED. 
ME advertiser, who has just arrived from England, having had considerable experi- 
ence in agricultural pursuits. on the most improved principles, and who is also con 
versant with accounts, wishes to obtain a situation as overseer or manager of a farm fora 
gentleman, or to make himself useful in any other responsible situation. Highly re 
spectable city references can be given. Address 
je 8] C. L. H.. care of Mr. Stephens, 109 Wall 8t., N. Y 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
customers C. A. ABEL 
Jy 1-ly] 




















CRICKET! CRICKET!! CRICKET!!! 
CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 

F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constantly, a 
e complete assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s and Wickham’s Balls, Stumps 
etc Also fine gentlemen and ladies’ bows and arrows, and other articles in that line 
together with a well assorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glass ware. French porcoelaine 

toys. ete. [ap 27 

JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 

IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made t 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 


, every respect. 


Aliso, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
patch. : 

Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me a 
call before purchasing elsewhere. (Oct 10-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, has 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionable 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in England 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and on the most 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St., N. Y. City 
April 7-tf.] 











LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. 

Mane to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it 

their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. ; 

W. F. DUSENBURY, 

WM.J.VAN DUSER. 
N.B. Painting. trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatnes, 

and despatch, and on the most_reasonable terms. {Jy 31 


MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, 

AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns 

hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 

No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, 
One door"below Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, i = 
Mr 23-3m 








BATTERY. 
M. BAYARD would respectfully inform the public that he has removed from 
e Nos.11 and 13, to No. 8 State Street, formerly the residence of the late James W at- 
son, Esq. (je1-3m_ 





FOR SALE, | 
HE Yacht “ Undine,” sloop rigged, built this spring, 43 feet long. 18 feet beam. 4 feet 
draft, 23 tons measurement. She is built of live oak, in the most substantial and 
perfect maaner ; copper fastened, well furnished, and ready for immediate use. Apply to 
jy 13) ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE, 35 Wal 5t.__ 
DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, VETERINARY SURGEON, 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continuce 
practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal. the 
Horse, at his old establishment, at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie Street, 
between Broome and Delancy Sts.. New York. : 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a per: 
od of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum 
begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
ness, favors neither party. 

HIS CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
for Curbs, Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scalds, 
Fresh Cuts, Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &c., he earnestly recommends to the at- 
tention of all who have horses. ' ob aa) b 

The Proprietor of this Embrocation, will guarantee that in the incipient stages of : 
above complaints of the Horse, it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been use 
for so many years with such great success by him. in his extensive practice as a Vetcrina 
ry Surgeon, its properties and usefulness is established beyond a doubt. = 

Directions.—Stiffness of Joints, Dislocations. Scratches, Corks, Scalds, Cuts, Bruises, ° d 
—Bathe the parts affected very freely twice a day. In Sprains. Stiffness of Joints, 40 
Dislocations, hand rub well before and after application of the lotion. 

: “ENTS PER BOTTLE~LARGE BOTTLES $1. 

B@ Blood sg rao Ring Bones, Splints, and Curbs effectually cured dl 
operation, at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of t 
Golde E : i 

N. B. Seathiasle of Horses and the Public in general. are invited to call and examiné 


»)* bl 
for themselves. Mr 23-ly 








NOTICE. 
Meier DEPOT. . he may be consulted 
S has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he = 
ob ty med 10 till 3 o’clock, as to the soundness of horses, the diseases of horses, — 
tle, sheep ‘and dogs ; also, respecting the insurance of stock against death by diseas 
accident. : terinary Depot, 480 
description of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Vet nary P os 
Breudeay  Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition (octl3 
superior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore 
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= £6 SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 


HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
re" AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 
of 


GUNS, ag rs , i sa ities P 
. terials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicite the attention © 
: ee and Dealers to his assortment of goods. hoping to merit from all, who favor him 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
poticesof his establishment: . " ’ Dy 

Extract from ‘ Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author, 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. ; 

‘por articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder, wad- 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper, afew doors above Maiden Lane, in 
Broadway. will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray in 
sending orders for any supplies of famey, or out-of-the-way implements, or materials of 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.” : 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitled 
.Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W.N.G., of Worcester, Mass., an occasional 
correspondent of that paper. ’ F 

All the essentials in the shooting line. and of as good quality as desired, can readily be 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where you 
may be sure of being faithfully served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 
or send your order. [Aug 25-6m 


a WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 


BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
Hi VE on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 





Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’s 

ease. 
Orns guns are well known for their extraordinary good target shooting, and as no more 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst_the opportunity offers. 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c., &c., and will 
pe soldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 

Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufac- 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. [Mr 16-6m 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST., ; 
7HERE he continues to manufacture gyfns, pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im- 
W ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun trade 
in general. 
‘i B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over, to 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasona- 


te terms. [May 16-ly 
DOGS FOR SALE. 

\OR sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
} hounds. King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs,’ English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters. together with a great variety of watch dogs. : 

P.§. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U.S., the price of 
which is $100. Apply to 











WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
aay The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. * (Mr 7 


ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON 
AND 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH 
ANUFACTURES all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only.) cheaper than 
any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 
Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 
Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &c. : 
All returned packages to be addressed to the White Herse Inn, Congreve Street, Bir- 
ningham. [Mr 24-ly 








FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 
AVING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
ehants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. 8. | 
Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming | 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. | 
| 
| 





A full supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 


tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. {Mr 18-6m 





MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 
H4S opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 
thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 


and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or | 
about the 12th of November, twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. | 


The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer | 
superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to | 
breakfast, dine, or sup. {[Nov3 

I 
| 





BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY PROPERTY FOR SALE. 
HE Subscriber offers for sale his valuable property, situated on Long Island Sound, in 
the town of Mamaroneck, Westchester County. The farm contains 330 acres of ex- | 
cellent land, having a large front on the Sound, and divided into several parcels of from 
20 to 75 acres each, affording very desirable sites for country dwellings, with a splendid 
view of the Sound, and facilities for fishing, boating, bathing, &c., unsurpassed. 
is well wooded. and under good cultivation, lying between the farms of Bishop Delancey | 
and £. K. Collins, Esq., 20 miles from New York, and half a mile from the depot of the New 
Haven Railroad, by which communication is had with the city in one hour, four times a | 
day. There is no place, that can be purchased on the Sound, that possesses equal requi- 
sites for a beautiful and convenient residence. The whole ora part will be sold on mo- | 
derate terms, if early application is made to 
ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE, Auctioneers, 35 Wall St., or to 
JOHN J. MONELL, Newburg. THOS. J. DELANCY 


E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
EGS to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also. every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock. 
sach as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 
Bulbous Roots. 

E. J. T. begs also to state. his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood, of London. 

N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &c. [Nov3 


FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
Se Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches. Jewelry, and 
Silver Ware. at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 

Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
gentlemen. for timing horses. 

Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement, and 
Lepine Watches. 

Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement. and Lepine Watches. 

Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 

Diamond Rings and Pins. 

Stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 

All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches. clocks. 
and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual 
prices. G. C. ALLEN, 

Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
Dec 4) 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 
D D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
call No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
R4 in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces. Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards. Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
be had. Spanish pins. : 
aa~ Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
in person. [Oct 6-ly 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
PAINTER. 
1251 BROADWAY. CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
rings, pencil cases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
thysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coats of Arms found 
and painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
Ntates or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. 


Mr 30) 














[June 13 


a 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 
TH new and beautiful miniature hotel. expressly adapted for the accommodation ot 
4 iamilies, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor.) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 


May 12, 1849. {May 19 





sine ; EZRA M. STRATTON, 
C ae and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (near Grand), New 
he ny : tes on hand. and is constantly manufacturing light wagons and carriages of 
bar ws rm ape in the most durable and fashionable manner. The advertiser thinks 
a y giving personal attention to every carriage constructed in his establishment, 
rt ae _ experience in the business, he will be enabled to give perfect satis- 
— on - any order he may receive, either from city or country. Carriages repaired with 
are and promptitude, on the most reasonable terms. Custom solicited. [my 25-6m* 

mute eanpinipemeimiet cent ta 


YOUNG & LEAVITT, ie 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 


IMPORTERS, 


AVE on hand a large assort agli 
H Atte fo po Sag rtment of fine English Double and Single Guns, and 


Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do do. do. 
wy ibe GUNNING IMP 
Starkey’s, Ely’s. R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percunnee Cans 
G D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
'sawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. , 


lowder Horns. Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 


wade 4 fine assortment of German Guns, to which they inyite the attention of the 
[je 1-t.f 
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VALUABLE AND USEFUL WORKS FOR FARMERS, 
SPORTSMEN, AND OTHERS, 
JUST IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY CHARLES §. FRANCIS & CO. 

Farmer’s Library ; Animal Economy. the proper treatment of the Ox, Horse. 

Sheep. Pigs, Poultry. &c., &c., fully illustrated ; 2 large 8yo. vols. half calf. 

(Single numbers of this may be had to complete sets)................ e000 cee 
The Horse, by W. Youatt. with Supplement by W. C. Spooner, advancing the work 

to the present state of Veterinary Science ; illustrated, 8vo., cloth............ 2, 


‘ : é e 00 
Cattle—their Breeds, Management. and Diseases, by W. Youatt ; illustrated. 8yo..cl 2.00 
Sheep, Do Do D ¥ 2,00 


? . 0. Do 

British Husbandry. or Farming Practice ; 3 vols., 8vo., cloth..................0.- 6,00 
Modern Agricultural Improvements, a Supplement to British Husbandry, 8vo..cloth 88 
Donaldson on Manures. Grasses, &c.; 8vo., cloth................ bales sil Be Se 2.00 
How to buy a Horse ; illustrated. 12mo.. cloth........ 2... cc. cece cece ccceceeese. 15 
Practical Horsemanship. by H. Hieover: plates. 12mo., half-bound................ 2.00 
The Stud for Practical Purposes, by H. Hieover ; plates, 12mo., half-bound........ 1,50 
The Pocket and the Stud. by H. Hieover ; plates, 12mo., half-bound............... 1,50 
How to Keep a Horse SONNY ¢ WOOT Ui Seis iis wes Cuda cece ccdeasedcccecd 38 
Mr. Huxtable and his Pigs, by Porcius ; seWed............ecceccecccsecesscescess 38 
The Chase, the Turf. and the Road. by Nimrod ; plates. 12mo., cloth............. 1.75 
Wild Sports in the West ; 12mo., cloth.................... ED ded tes ble TNS ote 1.00 
Lillywhite’s Guide to Cricketers for 1850 ; sewed... 0... 0... ccc cee ee ce cnc ceee 44 
The Book of the Salmon. by Ephemera,; numerous colored plates of Flies, &c., 

RG Os. css soo cAEEP ARSE GUase «hd de webb ved adchcues eal EES 4 Ssh 4.00 
The Fly-fisher’s Entomology, by A. Ronalds; many colored plates, 8vo,cloth.... 4.00 
Spring Tide, or the Angler and his Friends ; plates, 12mo.,cloth........ cogbak eee 1 


Also, many other valuable works on Angling, Shooting, &c., &., always for sale by 
CHARLES S. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 
N.B. All orders for English Books promptly executed. {au 3 





THE PLOUGH, THE LOOM, AND THE ANVIL. 
J. 8. SKINNER, EDITOR, 
HE terms are in advance—$2 each, where five unite in a club and send $10 ; $5 for 
both, where two unite, or for two years ; ‘and $3 fora single subseriber. Never less 
than 64 pages monthly, elegantly printed, on the best paper. 

| who desire to have the work complete, may be supplied with the first two 
volumes. 

Address, at his risk and cost, J. S. SKINNER, 79 Walnut S+., Philadelphia. 

The folldwing letter, as to the character and tendency of the work, is from one of most 
accomplished Farmers in the United States, and is one of the hundreds like it, from all 
parts of the Union. 

““Lexincton, Mass. 

“ As for my opinion of your new work, “ The Plough, the Loom, andthe Anvil.”? Inthe 
first place, I have been actually astonished that one head and hand could do so much. | want 
more time than is allowed me in the day aud night hurry of court business to express my 
views of a work so broad in its range, and so eminently calculated to be of great utility 
to the interests of the whole country. I most sincerely believe it will do more to promote 
the cause of agriculture. to give a healthy tone to the great body politic, and to recon- 
cile conflicting parties, than all the noisy declamations of hot-bed politicians. In short. 
it is just what the country wants. and must convince every owner of land. that if he 
or thrive by the plough, it must be by bringing it in proximity with the loom and 
anvil. 

“] have not seen a single number of the work till [ received the seven numbers for- 
warded by you, and regret that | have so long been deprived of the pleasure of perusing 
its interesting pages. 

* Every New England man, woman and child. owes you a debt of gratitude that should 
at all times secure to you open doors and open hearts, 

* With kindest wishes that you may, for along time to come, be enabled to pursue 
your useful labors, ] am, very sincerely, your friend. PHInNey.”’ 

jy 13-3m] 





BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 43 ANN STREET. 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 














TRIUMPHS OF SCIENCE. 
REMARKABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 
As the facts speak for themselves, and their practical demonstrations are at all times 
4 more satisfactory than all the vain and empty theoretical trash to be found in every 
science and profession, Dr. WHEELER deems no apology necessary to the community 
for presenting the following additional evidence of the successful results of his treatment 
in some painful and dangerous cases of Ophthalmic diseases, recently submitted to his 
professional care and treatment. The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may 
be personally addressed in reference to the named interesting cases, so that even the 
skeptical may have no occasion to doubt the respectability and integrity of the writers. 
J. WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, New York. 
To Dr. Wneecer. Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir 9 en el 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed, 
were | to hesitate, for one moment, to make public the great aud inestimable benefits that 
my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ecu- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dreadfully 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight, 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications. although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. | then consulted with some of your eo-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of course, were well known to me, and I am at a loss to 
explain to myself why I did not consult you in the first imstance. The gratification | ex. 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieve 
my child, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall 1 convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effeetually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty. | 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, |] am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case. 
Very respectfully. Tuomas S. Carciii, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue 
Gardenville, N. J.. March 25, 1850. 
Dr, Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter. intended for newspaper publication, I feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when | state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind ; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and] am happy to state that, notwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, I am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad- 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis- 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours, HesTeR ACKERAMEN. 


Bas DR. WHEELER, Oculist. No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 
to diseases of the Eye, and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upon 
him, haying just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
he will insert so as to resemble the natural organ, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With 
the arrangements he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon low terms. 

Office hours from 9 to 3 o'clock. 

A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. [Ap 138 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 

FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 

of the most alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections, together with 

skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 

cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 





| Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 


the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines | 
and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we willsend a spe- | 


cimen copy of all new publications, if required. 


PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. 
Courier, 

Post, 

Neal’s Gazette, 

Dollar Newspaper. 


NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 
Spirit of the Times, 
Weekly Herald. 
Weekly Sun, 
Tribune, 

Literary American, 
Scientific American, 
Golden Rule, 

Nation, 

Organ, (Temperanee.) 
Home Journal. 


NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 
Independent, 

The Two Worlds, 

Albany Dutchman, 
Universe. 

Truth Teller. 

Thompson’s Bank Note Liet, 
Taylor's do. do. 


BOSTON—WFERLY. 
Star Spangled Banner, 
Uncle Sam. 

Flag of our Union. 
Pilot, 


MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Graham’s, 


Yankee Blade, Police Gazette, Godey’s, — 

Boston Museum, Literary World, Sartain’s, 

Olive Branch, America’s Own, National, 

American Sentinel. Working Farmer. Blackwood, 

American Union, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler, Freeman’s Journal, &c., &c., &e. 


Yankee Nation, 

Waverley Magazine. 

Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage to have all their orders packed in our 
establisiment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 48 Ann St., N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster, fiy 6 





NOW READY, 
FRANK FORESTER’S SUPPLEMENTARY VOLUME TO 
FISH AND FISHING, 
WITH A BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED PLATE OF COLORED FLIES, 
BY H. W. HERBERT, ESQ., 
Author of Field Sports. Fish and Fishing, &c. 
One volume. neatly bound. Priee 75 Cents. 





LATELY ISSUED, 

Third Edition, with Corrections, 
FRANK FORESTER’S FIELD SPORTS. 
Also, a New Edition, Improved, of 
FRANK FORESTER S FISH AND FISHING. 


je 15-2m] STRINGER & TOWNSEND, 222 Brodwaay. 





THE MODERN STANDARD DRAMA. 
ON SATURDAY, JUNE 1, 
WILL BE PUBLISHED, THE FIRST NUMBER, PRICE TEN CENTS, 


oF 
THE PROMPTER, 
A COMPANION TO PLACES OF AMU@EYENT ; 
AN ENTERTAINING MISCELLANY AND WEEFELY, FEORD 
Of Dramatic Literature, the Theatres, Concerts, Operas, and a Permanent Miscellany of 
Biography. Criticism, Anecdote and Adventure, relating to Music and the Stage, 
combined with the News and Pleasantries of the week. 


EDITED BY CORNELIUS MATHEWS, 
AUTHOR OF ** WITCHCRAFT.”” “JACOB LEISLER,’’ “ MONEYPENNY,”’ ETC. 

N furtherance of the interesting and popular featyres mentioned in the foregoing an- 

nouncement, * The Prompter’’ will contain, each week, 

1. Carefully prepared, and entirely impartial and independent criticisms of the week’s 
performances in the New York Theatres. 

Notices of all the new exhibitions. 

. Original Essays upon popular topics connected with the Drama and Musie. 

. Biographical Notes and Obituaries. 

. Stories and Anecdotes of Artists, Authors, and the Stage. 

. Careful reviews of Books connected with the Drama 

. News and Pleasantries of the Week. 

‘ x, carefully prepared Guide for Strangers to Places of Amusement open in New 
ork. 

The attention of the Managers and Proprietors of Theatres, Panoramas, Concert-Rooms 
Galleries, and all other resorts of entertainment in New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, 
Boston, and other places, is particularly directed tothis feature, for which announcements 
will be received at the rate of One Suittine per line. to be limited to eight lines each 
Our agents—the general agents of the “Standard Drama” in each city—will receive and 
forward to us such announcements. This feature will be found of particular value, as 
“The Prompter’’ will be had at all the principal Hotels. Steamboat Landings, Railroad 
Depots, and other quarters where travellers and visitors to citiesresort. ‘“‘ The Prompter’’ 
will also be found an agreeable companion in the intervals of performances, arrangements 
being made to furnish it at the doors, and within the chief theatres and places of enter- 
tainment throughout the country. 

We shall receive with pleasure all communications containing information respecting 
the intentions of different theatres. &c., or matters of dramatic interest, but such 
statements must be,in all cases. authenticated. Our correspondents will find their 
confidence respected. Communications to be addressed to the Editor, care of the Pub- 
lishers. 

Bae” The Agents of The Standard Drama,”’ and others disposed to take an interest in 
“The Prompter,”’ are requested to send in their orders for Number One immediately— 
priority being given to such as are first received. . 

WILLIAM TAYLOR & Co., Publishers, 
151 Nassau St., corner of Spruce, New York. 

The Editor and Publishers wish to have it particularly borne in mind, that “The 
Prompter”’ is not intended as a mere temporary newspaper or chronicle, but that it is a 
permanent Miscellany of Useful Reading, printed uniform with the “Standard Drama,”’ 
in a suitable form for binding in volumes to be preserved, and differing in plan and matter 
from any other work now before the public. {my 11 


PROFESSOR A. C. BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS, 
OR MEDICATED COMPOUND. 

F it is the business of the inventor of this article to sell it. it is no'‘less the interest of 
the public to buy it. Afew words will explain its value. By applying the prepara- 
tion to the hair, it will preserve and invigorate it, soften and thicken its growth, and ren- 
der it glossy andelastic. The pain and inflammation caused by external hurts, whether 
cuts. bruises, burns, bites, or sprains, are quickly relieved by its counter-irritating pro- 
perties ; and in rheumatism, tumors, biles, rashes. and other skin diseases. it dissipates 
the pain and removes the redness or swelling. These are startling facts ; but the proprie- 
tor has ample proof that they are facts, at the service of all who choose to read the docu- 
ment. Original certificates from our most eminent surgeons and physicians, fully en- 
dorsing the Tricopherous, are open to the inspection of all who choose to read them. 
The pamphlet which accompanies each bottle of the Tricopherous, embodies testimony 
that must convince the most incredulous, and offers the most unanswerable scientific rea- 
sons, as well as the highest authority. in support of the claims of this article to public 
consideration, The little work is. in itself, worth the sum charged for a bottle of the Tri- 
copherous, as it contains a complete history of the hair, embracing many interesting an- 

ecdotes, and going back into remote antiquity. 
Sold in large bottles, price twenty-five cents, at the principal office, 137 Broadway, New 
York For sale by the principal Merchants and Druggists throughout the United States 
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and Canada. Beware of the Counterfeits sold at One Dollar per bottle. [je 15-3m 
LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI [Jan 12-ly 
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years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of neryous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
Mr. Isaae V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residenee South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ct., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn al] out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Nc. 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St.. near John. 

4a- A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to mairitain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodie complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts lke magie—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,; © 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick room 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on oldor young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pear! St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4a 
dozen, cash. [Ap 18 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
parson ED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘Va.entine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended to. 

[June 27-ly 





HERNIA OR RUPTURE. 
S'2 ASTLEY COOPER, whose writings on this subject are orthodox, says, ‘The ob- 
ject in applying a truss is to close the mouth of the hernial sac, and destroy its communi- 
cation with the abdomen ; and this can never be fulfilled by any truss which is applied up- 
on the external abdominal ring, and extending from it upon the os pubis.’ This fact being 
discovered by Dr. Hood, and knowing that all the trusses in use, press only upon the ex- 
ternal ring, and thereby increase the size of the external opening—rendering necessary 
ratchet-wheels, compound levers, self-adjusting springs and bars of iron, to keep the her- 
nia up—has constructed an instrument that meets the several indications, is worn with 
comfort, and radically cures about half the wearers. Of this fact there in now in this 
city abundant proof, and as we have permission to refer to a number of cases, (some of 
them of long standing.) where the hernia has not protruded for six months—we invite the 
afflicted to examine the instrument and the reference, and satisfy themselves of the ad- 
vantage to be gained. For sale by 
J. M SANDERSON. 5 Barclay Street. 
Also, Hood’s Supporter—and a newly contrived bandage for corpulent Perrone - 
May 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM.) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. F 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot. Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be take 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c, He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, a8 itis worn with compara 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be worn by 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. Nee et 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs. or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 


out detaining th , . i 
etaining them from school J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute. 


Aug 18] 
GUITARS. oot ; 
ARTIN’S GUITARS.—Strangers in want of a good Guitar, will find it to their ad- 
vantage to call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The su- 
periority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tone, and (what is the most important.) 
facility in execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. _ 

Orders from any of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, and 
price, will be promptly attended to, and the purchaser may rely upon obtaining a perfect 
instrument in every resqect, and eee noe asses meaaienid ie ten eaten be 

s’ prices, wholesale and retail, a ’ i. , 
dalailesiuen saebail JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar. 

No connection with the store below. [Oct 21-tf 


BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL 
600 BROADWAY. i 
ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 
L can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
The water is continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means of 
team pipes. 
, The y= a and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 
from 6 to9 A. M., and 4tol0P. M. 
The ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of a lady from 10 A. M. to 
3 P. M. 
B elothing. &c., always on hand. 
For te terms by the month or week applyin the Bath. 
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Che Spirit of the Times. 











Things Theatrical. 


The Bowery has been gloriously attended during the whole of this 
week, and there is every prospect that this success will continue unaba- 
ted for months to come. We have but to record the uninterrupted re- 
petition of the “ Felon’s Last Dream,” and the “‘ Pirate of the Isles,” 
every night during the week, and to announce a great variety of novel- 
ties as quite ready, when the public will allow these popular pieces to be 
withdrawn. . 





The Broadway has been content to run the comedy of ‘‘Money” during | 


the whole week, and the newly imported members of the company appear 
to grow in public favor. We are not informed of any forthcoming novel- 
ties or stars at this establishment, but suppose the management has some- 
thing behind the curtain ready to sustain the fortunes of this house. 

Burton’s Theatre has been very well attended during the week, al- 
though we must confess that the drama of ‘‘ Consuelo” is by no means of 
that character likely to prove attractive here. On Monday next, we be- 
lieve Mr. Rufus Blake and Mr. Lester will make their dedut at this thea- 
tre, in the comedy of ‘‘ The Poor Gentleman.” 

Miss Charlotte Cushman astonished all her friends and admirers in this 
city, by an announcement that she would appear at JVib/o’s on Friday 
evening, having performed in Liverpool only fifteen nights ago. This 
eminent and talented actress appears again to-night, and we may expect 
a tremendous rush to greet the public favorite. The Ravels will appear at 
this house next week. 

Miss Kare Horn appeared at the Walnut Street Theatre, in Philadel- 
phia, on Monday last, in the character of Helen, in Knowles’s play of “‘The 
Hunchback,” and was very flatteringly received. The ‘‘ Pennsylvanian” 
speaks of her performance as being a most spirited and capital piece of 
acting. She will become an immense favorite. 

National Theatre.—Mr. and Mrs. Barney Williams are the prime fea- 
tures at this house, and are drawing good houses to witness their repre- 
sentations of ‘‘ The Irish Lion,” ‘‘ Ireland As It Is,” &c., &e. 

At the Olympic, Fellows’ Ethiopean Opera Troupe are doing an ex- 
cellent business, and delighting the public at the same time. 





“« Figaro,” or Corbyn’s Chronicle of Amusements, is published to-day. 
We need not tell our readers that it is all its proprietor promised it should 
be. Mr. Hows, who for seven years, was the well known critic of the 
Albion, has assumed the same position in ‘‘ Figaro,” and several origi- 
nal articles in the present issue, give token that talent of a high order is 
engaged upon its columns. We commend ‘“ Figaro” to our friends as a 
visitor who will always be right welcome. 


BOSTON THEATRICALS. 
Boston. August 26, 1850 

Dear P.—Last week I informed you of the commencement of the theat- 
rical season in Boston. On Monday evening last, the Howard Atheneum, 
under the management of Messrs. Baker and English, opened under most 
flattering auspices, with a well selected and talented company. That 
sterling old comedy of Sheridan’s, the ‘‘ Rivals,” was presented in a man- 
ner unsurpassed for excellence, for many years, in Boston. John G, Gil- 
bert, as Sir Anthony Absolute; John Brougham as Sir Lucius; Mr. 
Warden as Captain Absolute; 8S. Johnston as Faulkland; and ‘* Toots” 
Raymond as Bob Acres. With Mrs. Gilbert as Mrs. Malaprop; Mrs. W. 
H. Smith as Lydia Languish; Mrs. W. B. English as Lucy ; and Mrs. H. 
M. Stephens as Julia. The old favorites were most enthusiastically re- 
ceived, and applauded to the echo; whilst the new aspirants for dramatic 
favor in our city, received a warm and hearty welcome that could not but 
have been highly gratifying. Gilbert’s Sir Anthony, was a most artisti- 
cal and finished performance. Never have I seen this gentleman appear 
to greater advantage ; this being the first opportunity that I have had of 
seeing him act for four years, or since his return from England. I have 
ever viewed Mr. Gilbert as a most sensible, sterling, and reliable actor ; 
however, without his faults. There was formerly, to my mind, in his not, 
impersonations, a hardness, a lack of thaf rich humor and natural jollity, 
so indispensably requisite to make his portraitures life-like, as well as 
warmly colored, glowing, and highly finished pictures. These faults or 
objections, he appears to have entirely overcome. His impersonations 
now abound with, and are characterized by an unctiousness of humor, a 
rich and natural heartiness of expression, as well in gesture as in utter- 
ance, that at once seize hold of the feelings of the audience, carrying 
them along with the artist through all the labyrinths and intricacies of 
joy, grief, sentiment, and the stormier passions that the author intended 
to impart to his creation. A prominent beauty now in this gentleman’s 
assumption of character, is, that it appears but little like acting ; he 
seems at once to lose his own identity, and assume that}of the ideal 
creation of the author. There is a life, a spirit, a light and shade about 
all his pictures that at once stamp him a close student, and a careful ob- 
server, as well as an ornament to the profession. 

Mrs. Gilbert, as Mrs. Malaprop, has ever been a favorite in Boston; 
and well did she maintain her position with the audience. The charac- 
ter was rendered with more artistical niceness and higher finish than I 
have ever before seen imparted to it by the same lady. Mrs. W. H. 
Smith’s Lydia Languish was unexceptionable; just what every one were 
looking for ; a life-like, artistical and finished picture of a novel-reading 
romantic girl. Mrs. Smith is an old established favorite in Boston, and 
well she deserves to be; as she has fairly earned, by close study and ob- 
servation, coupled with untiring industry and a love for the art, the high 
professional reputation she now enjoys. There is in all this lady’s por- 
traitures, a coloring approaching nearer to nature, a spirit and naivette 
unsurpassed, to my mind, by any actress in her role upon the American 
stage. She possesses, too, great versatility ; and many characters which 
the author has merely sketched, she has the power of elaborating, ma- 


turing, and imparting a finish to, that but few artists possess genius 


requisite for such consummation. In truth, all her impersonations bear 
the strong impress of genius, as well as constant thought and severe 
study. There is a naturalness about her style, that is at once pleasing 
and captivating. 

Mrs. English as Lucy, and Mrs. Stephens as Julia, were both accepta- 
bly and sensibly acted. Raymond, as Bob Acres, was well received ; and 
although he did not make so much of the part asI have seen, yet he 
created a deal of fun and merriment. S. Johnston as Faulkland, 
was sensible, the character was well conceived and acceptably ac- 
ted; Warden, as Captain Absolute, had either let many of the words 


slip out of his memory, or he never had them there. I did not over | 


admire his costume as the Captain. The pantaloons were not pre- 
cisely the style, that I supposed were worn by military men at the time 
of the comedy. John Brougham, last, though not least, was, as every- 
body is aware, a glorious, rollicking, dashing—full of life, full of fight, 
and full of fun, Sir Lucius; and most gloriously, too, was he received by 
his troops of friends, with cheer after cheer, until I could plainly see 
Jack’s good old Irish heart jumping under his jacket, as though it was 
anxious to leap from its confinement, and bound round amongst its Yankee 
friends'!! The cheering was so rapturous, that it was some time before it 
subsided sufficiently to go on with the performances. 

At the conclusion of the comedy, both Brougham and Gilbert were 
called before the curtain, when the former ‘‘got off” one of those funny, 
as well as witty and characteristic speeches, such as no one but himself 
can deliver, and, to be enjoyed, must be heard, as no report of it can ap- 
proach justice. It abounded with true Hibernian wit and humor. He 
commenced by telling the audience he had much to say to them; but in 
consequence of being compelled to travel all day, over exceedingly dry 
rails, and dusty roads, through a temperance section of the country, his 


throat had become filled and choked up with dust to such a degree, it 
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was impossible for him to say more at that moment, than to thank the 
| audience for the renewal of that kindness, with which they had ever been 
pleased to receive his humble professional endeavors ; that their kind 
considerations would ever act as a powerful stimulant, (the only one he 
had taken that day!!) (cheers!) to continue to merit the approbation of 
a Boston audience. He begged them to accept the warmest gratitude of 


his alimentary canal was exceedingly dried and parched, for the want of 
a little exhilirating fluid, which he should immediately proceed to take ; 
and hoped it would enable him to talk more clearly to them on the fol- 


casion, the kindness of his friends had forced him to digress from his 
general rule ; and, in an exceedingly neat, appropriate and terse speech, 
thanked the audience for the kind reception that had been extended to 
himself and Mrs. Gilbert, by their old friends. The opening of the 
Howard on Monday night, certainly re-called reminiscences most plea- 
sant. 

On Wednesday, Brougham’s comedy of ‘“‘ Romance and Reality” was 
produced to a most brilliant and crowded house. From the high encomi- 
ums that had been lavished upon this production by the press, and its 
great success in New York, coupled with the personal popularity of the 
author, expectation was raised exceedingly high in the minds of the pub- 
lic in our city; yet I hazard nothing in saying they were fully realized. 
Great credit is due the company for the excellent manner the comedy was 
presented the first night. It was cast to the full strength of the compa- 
ny; and each member entered with most laudable interest and spirit 
into the conception of the author. Mr. and Mrs. Gilbert, and Mrs. 
Smith, added new laurels to their already bright wreath of professional 
excellence; whilst Mr. Arnold, Raymond, and Mesdames English and 
Stephens, did themselves infinite credit by the correctness of their con- 
ceptions, and the spirit they imparted to the characters assigned them. 

At the conclusion of the comedy, Brougham was called for, and came 
forward ; and in a neat and pertinent speech thanked the audience for the 
favor with which they had been pleased to receive his ‘‘ bantling,” and 
said he felt great pride that his offspring possessed sufficient merit, to re- 
ceive the approbation of an audience so discriminating and critical. “Ro- 
| mance and Reality” was acted three nights last week, to large and fash- 
| ionable audiences, with brilliant success. It is underlined for to-morrow, 
| Tuesday night. ‘ Temptation,” adrama from Brougham’s prolific pen, 
is also underlined for this week. 

Booth’s engagement at the Museum, was interrupted last week by the 
severe indisposition of this renowned tragedian. On Monday evening he 
acted ‘‘ Hamlet,’ but was evidently laboring under a severe cold. On 
Tuesday morning he was attacked with severe pleurisy, when his physi- 
cian, (Doctor J. 8. Jones), decided it would be extremely imprudent, as 
well as dangerous, for him to act fora few nights. He has now so far 
recovered as to be able to resume his engagement; and is announced for 
** Richard” this evening. 

The ational Theatre has been doing a paying business the past week 
with fhe “* Acrobat Family,” in connection with the regular company. 
Hoping you have entirely recovered from the injury received from that 
nasty cricket ball, | remain as ever, Truly yours, 





ACORN. 





New Publications, etc. 


** Manual of the Common Council of New York for 1850.”—This is one 
of the most interesting works ever published, and much credit is due the 
compiler, Mr. D. T. Valentine. This book gives a brief history of New 
York from the earliest period of its existence to the present time, and is 
embellished with an immense number of maps, charts, old and new build- 
ings, diagrams, autographs, likenesses of some of the earliest settlers, and 
their costumes,and contains an amount of information that is not only pleas- 
ing but very instructive. In short, more knowledge of the city may be 
obtained by half a day’s perusal of this little volume, than nine out of 
ten pick upin alifetime. The book is published ina very convenient size, 
printed on good paper, and with neat clear type, and the maps, plates, 
&c., &c., are executed in a clear handsome manner. 


‘«‘ The Prelude ; or Growth of an Author’s Mind.” An Autobiographi- 
cal Poem. By William Wordsworth.—The Messrs. Appletons have just 
issued this beautiful poem in a neat volume. The paper is fine, the type 
clear and open. The poem is asketch of the author’s life, from his school- 
boy days till mature age. The author is too well known to the public to 
make it necessary for us to comment on his character or abilities. 


Leonard Scott & Co.’s Re-prints.—‘‘ The London Quarterly Review,” 
and the ‘‘Westminster Review” for July, are both out, and are filled with 
excellent articles. 

‘¢ Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine” for August, also is out, and, as 
usual, worth everybody’s reading. 

‘** The Farmer’s Magazine.”’—No. 7 of this useful work, also is out. 

All these re-prints can be had of Scott & Co., 79 Fulton-street, and of 
all other booksellers. . 

The Illustrated Monthly Magazines.—‘‘ Graham,” ‘ Sartain,” and 
‘* Peterson,” for September, are all out, and look as fresh and bright as 
new paint, and may be had of Dewitt & Davenport, Tribune Buildings. 

‘** Holden’s Dollar Magazine” for September.—Fowler & Dietz, Pub- 
lishers, 109 Nassau st. 

** Godey’s Ladies Book,” for September, as beautiful as ever, may be 
had of Long & Brother, 43 Ann st. The same publishers have also just 
published, complete for 50 cts. : 

‘* Frank Fairleigh; or Scenes in the Life of a Private Pupil.”—This 
is certainly one of the most amusing and best written books we have ever 
| read. 











We heard some time ago astory about a sedate, quiet, ease-loving citi- 
zen, who was much tormented by the continual discussions and wrang- 
| lings of the village politicians, that he resolved to saddle his horse and 
proceed to some remote, quiet part of the country, where politics were ne- 
ver talked, nor newspapers read. After along and weary ride of many 
days, passing many settlements and cabins, the sedate old gentleman 
reached the very outskirts of civilization, and halted his horse before a 
rude cabin, in the door of which sat an elderly man, clad in deer skins. 

‘© Good day, my friend,” said the traveller. 

‘* The same to you,” replied the owner of the cabin. 

‘*My friend,” continued the traveller, ‘‘ have you any news ?” 

** No, sir.” 

**No late papers °” 

*“< No, sir.” 

‘«* Can you tell me what has been done with the Compromise act ”’ 

‘© Haven’t the honor to know him.”. 

‘* Have you heard whether the Galphin claim has been settled ?” 

‘* No sir ; I am a squatter—there are no claims here.” 


** Cally—what ?” 
** Never mind, sir. Perhaps, however, you can tell me what will be 
| the probable course of Fillmore.” 

‘** Who in the devil is he ?” 

‘* That will do, my friend,” replied the traveller, getting off his horse ; 
‘*I desire to spend a month or so with you ;” and accordingly he enter- 
ed the settler’s cabin, and took up his quarters with his agreeable com- 
panion, and is, no doubt, there now, far removed from the turmoil and 
excitements of politics. 

Coronation Pomp.—The carriage which is to be used at the coronation 
of the ry; bored of Austria, says a letter from Vienna, was made in the 
reign of C 
that time it has been used for the coronation of the Emperors. The gild- 
ing alone cost 180,000 florins. The paintings on the doors are by Rubens, 
and cost 60,000 florins. Galignani. 


The ‘‘ Albany Dutchman” says that the man who got drunk on small 





sentence commuted. 


an Irishman’s heart; and let him off this time with a rambling speech; as 





VALUABLE DOGS FOR SALE. 


} A POINTER Dog and Slut, of the purest b 


‘* Have you any information as to the probable admission of California ?” ; 


lowing night. Mr. Gilbert then came forward and remarked, that he | i> SE ned Silver ee epwards, can be had for any length of time, on con 


seldom said more than was set down for him, but, upon the present oc- | 


reed, im from F. ; 
Also four very handsome pups, their offspring, beam by ty mam last Spring 


e , trong and hea| 
Apply to the Editor of this paper, or to Mr. SEIPLE lisabey thy 
Jersey, where the dogs may som = pay x ain 
N English Chariot, b ; "9 
glish Chariot, built by J. and W. Croall, Edinburgh. It is 
A est and most comfortable carriages in the United States, and is amps ne styl 
and beauty. It is in perfect condition, has a rumble and a hammer-cloth in the 1 a 
style, and cost originally £250. Sold only for want of use. Price $500. For further om 
formation apply to the Editor of this paper, or to ALFRED M. HERKNESS, Nint), 
George streets, Philadelphia. T Aug rae 


CASH ADVANCES, _ 











of Gold and Silver Watches, Diamonds, Silverand Plated Ware. Jewelry, a an 


Pianos, Furniture, &c., and personal property of all kinds. Goods bought and solq 
commission. GEORGE J. LEVY, 
Note and Money Broker, 143 Maiden Lane, up astairs 


N.B.—Private Communications (which, in all cases, must be i i Aha 
diate attention. ( ane ty ) must be prepaid.) ‘tina 


‘ SPEER & COPELAND, emi 
769 BROADWAY, (COR. OF NINTH STREET.) NEW YORK 
atl en MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRUNKS, VALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—8y + 


on 





musements, Sc. 
FELLOWS’ ETHIOP OPERA TROUPE, 
LATE PIERCE’S MINS TRELS, 
OLYMPIC, No. 444 BROADWAY, BETWEEN HOWARD AND GRAND STREETS 
WILL PERFORM EVERY EVENING UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. . * 


HE continued success that has favored this inimitable Band of Ethio 
has stamped them as being the ne plus ultra of all Ethiopian Ban 


company of 
: ; THIRTEEN PERFORMERS, 
under the direction of J. B. FELLOWS, who will have the honor of 
ble entertainments every night until further notice. 
prea 25 —_ Doors open at 7, Concert at 8 o’clock. 
ernoon performances on WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS, 9 
Concert at 3 o’cleck. ' oo pace "i r~ by = 
ing 


MOBILE (ALA.) THEATRE FOR RENT. 
je elegant and popular establishment is offered for Rent for the coming seas 
with all its scenery, machinery, and properties. , ” 
The past season proved, that under a spirited and popular manager, this theatre is 
sure to prove profitable—and to such a person the proprietors are Willing to rent it ‘at 
very moderate sum, their aim being to secure entertainment worthy their fellow- ‘iti. 
zens and visitors. baa 
Mobile has been renowned for many years as 0 st liber: satrical 
wanna yy ne of the most liberal and theatrical 
For particulars apply—post-paid—to 
jy 13-2m] 


pes. a ggaeteetons " 


pian Performers, 
ds, comprising a 


giving their inimita. 





CHARLES J. B. FISHER, Agent 





PISTOL SHOOTING. 

OHN TRAVIS begs leave, respectfully, to inform his friends and the public, that. en 
couraged by the very liberal patronage bestowed upon his Gallery in Barclay Street 

he has been induced to open two similar establishments, the one under the St. Charles 
Hotel, corner of Broadway and Leonard St., the other at the Branch Hotel, No. 36 Bowery 
Each Gallery is fitted up with an attention to neatness and elegance, unsurpassed by any 
thing of the kind in the country. The proprietor ventures to add. that. if urbanity of 
manners, and strict attention to the wants of visitors, both on his own part and that of 
the assistants engaged, can influence the business, the enterprize must succeed 


‘DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE. 
No. 37, 
BOWERY READING ROOM. 
ALL THE FOREIGN PAPERS. 
PIC NIC SALOON. 
ALL THE NICK NACKS OF THE SEASON, 
GREEN TURTLE SOUP THREE TIMES A WEEK, 
Callapee and Calapash, West India fashion. Families served 
“ Vivat Res’ Publica.”’ {je 1} A. J. ALLEN, Manager 


Wes 











TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 
‘‘ Spirit of the Times”’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srock, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers. manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity 
comprising— 

Thorough-bred Stock. 

Carriage and Saddle Horses. 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks. 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits. etc. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc. etc. ete. 

An experience of many years. and afamiliar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him. with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad 
} dressed to Wm. T. Porrer)—must be post paid. March 1, 1845 





Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings. etc., 








OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully aa- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “Turf Regis 
ter.”’ . 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS. of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 

Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 
* Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra- 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. P. H. Stem, John Collins 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, John W 
Allen, and P. Locke. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke. W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,’’ to canvase 
for new subscribers, and is fally authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 
paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 2 Norfolk street 
Strand, London. 

Bap Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

g@- Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed # 
Collector for this paper. 
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TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “Napoteon or tHe Tunr.”’ 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide.”’ 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 

















: BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN. ARGYLE BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 











THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF . 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAG* 
STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
FURL CE UTAY HORS, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 








i WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


arles, for the marriage of his daughter, Maria Theresa. Since | 





ADVERTISEMENTS. ie 

is t not exceeding ten lines—one insertion... ........++++ ’ 

i Do ers. do. eemonths.........-++: 6,00 
Do do. do. Six Bonths...........-.-- 9,00 
Do. do One year........seeeeers 15,00 


do. 7 be ae 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Excravines to be had at One Dollar each a4 
Letters sarin te the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addressed ‘° 





Wm. T. Porter. a , 
| Letters relating te the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, &<., ‘? 


beer, and then undertook to cut his throat with a mackerel, has had his the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Jonn Riouaans. 


aw All letters to be post paid. 





